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I DUN HEAR UM SAY DAT EF DE 


NEVER HAVE 


Why “Joorr’ Did Not 





DOCTER SAY DEY IS SUMPTIN’ ER MATTER WID YER. YER DONE 
TO GO TO FIGHT.” 


Register 


By Guy W. SEEM 


Illustrated by Autpert HENckt 


HE incident occurred in the office of a local 
draft board recently “Somewhere in Dixie.” 
Joe Orr, a typical Southern negro who had 
failed to register, had been called before the 
board for examination. 

“What is your name?” 

* Joorr.” 

“What?” 

“ Joorr.”” 

“Your first name is Joe, is it?” 

“Yas, suh.”’ 


“Well, what is your last?” 
*Joorr.” 
“Ts it Joe Orr?” 
*“°Zacly so—Joorr.” 
> 


“*How old are you, Joe?’ 
“1 don’t jis *zacly know.” 
“Is your mother living?” 
“Yas, suh.” 

“Can she tell your age?” 
“She say she can’t. 


Dey wus such a passel uv us 


chillun an’ we cum so onexpectedly mammy got us 
mixt up, an’ kinda loss track uv de time.” 

“Are you past thirty-one?” 

* Nor, suh.” 

“How do you know?” 

“Well, dey’s been chillun cumming erlong in de 
family every year, an’ dey ain’t quite dat many yit.” 

“Did you register for the selective draft?” 

“Whut dat you say, boss?” 

“Did you register to join the Army?” 

**Nor, suh, I ain’t registed.”’ 

“Didn’t you know you had to register?” 

“Vars, suh, I knowed hit.” 

“Why didn’t you do it?” 

“De docter dun tole me I ain’t hafe to. 

“Why did he tell you that?” 

“He ’zamined me an’ said I had de zese an’ de ’sump- 
sion, an’ de heart-flivver, an’ de gittah in de haid.” 

“What doctor did you consult?” 

“Whut docter did I-whut?”’ 

“What doctor examined you?” 
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“Hit was Unc. Bee Sting 
Sam.” 

“What made you go to 
Bee Sting Sam?” 

“I dun hear um say dat 
ef de docter say dey is sump- 
tin’ er matter wid yer, yer 
done never have to go to 
fight. So I goes to Unc. Bee 
j 


Tu Much Vater 


Jay THomMas 


B - 
Gs PETERSON ha bane 
grate faller for drenking, 
but ha ain’t vant annie vone 
tu knowing it, so dis Gus ha 
talk lak prohibitions party 
avery tam ha skal mention 
viskey in publics places. Of 





Sting Sam an’ he ‘zamined 
: ; 

in’t mind de snake 

e skunk grease, nur 

™ . - Tn eiee 

de uver stuff whut he use, )> i tine ths Sain 


} ’ e 
yut when he put dat rabbit ; 
bu hen | I . ' “Ir Don’t Matrer How 


c ] od ¥ | . . . . 
foot on de back er my nake Don’t Stann No Cuanct 


fur to ’zamine my heart, dat 
sho did pester me. An arter he gits dun, he tole me I’s 
got al de ’zeeses I dun specify, an’ say I| ain’t have to 
register nur nothin’.” 
“Then you did not intentionally evade the draft law?” 
“T don know ‘zactly whut yer mean by ’vadin’ de 
draf’ law, but whut I’s dun, I’s dun ’tentionally, an’ 
whut I ain’t dun I ain’t dun ’tentionally.” 
“Are you willing to fight for Uncle Sam?” 
“Whut’s I gwine fight fur Uncle Sam fur? He’s the 
most peaceablest ole nigger whut dey is. He ain’t gwine 
start no trouble.” 
“IT mean are you willing to fight for your 
country—for the United States?” 
“Well, I ain’t huntin’ no 
trouble an’ I dun know nuth- 
in’ erbout fightin’ wid no 
kind of weepon, ’sepin er 
razor, but effen de boss man 
say, ‘Come on, Joe,’ den Joe’s IK 
a-cummin’.” 
“Can you read or write?” 
Yars, suh.” 


ss 


“Well, read this paper P 
. *. $9 \, ~ 
and sign your name to it. A 
“ Boss, dese wuds is fix up baal ~~ Oe, 


so cur’is like I can’t make out 
jist ’zactly whut dey says, an’ 
I ain’t get de letters in my 
name fixt in de right place. 
You all’s got de pen dar, jis —_ 
write hit down for me.” —— 

“Very well, Joe. We'll 
soon have you in the 
trenches.” 

“Nor, suh, you done git 
me in no trinches. When I 
fights, I’s got to have elbow 
room. You don’t git dis yere 
nigger in no corner.” 

“Why not?” “5 

“Becase I’d er heap 
ruther hear um say, ‘ Yonder : 
he goes,’ den ter hear um 





Hanpsome A Guy Is, Ht 





course ven ha vas in blinds 
pig, vere they ain’t no vone 
can sea hem, Gus ha don’t 
hav tu bee so partickular 
and then ha drenk yust sum 
so much viskey as annie 
vone 0’ dem faller from Kansas. 

Avery Tursdays night dis har Gus ha vent tu pray- 
ing meating and ven the preaching faller ask for testi- 
mony ha yump right up and mak speach yust sum so 
qvuick and fast lak dis har Villie Sunday. 

Vone Tursday afternoon Gus bane drenking viskey 
in blinds pig and ha git so many drenk ha ain’t can sea 
hemself, so ha asking Ole Swanson tu took hem tu 
church. 

Ven they git there the church vas crowded so 
Gus and Ole tak seat in backs row. After vile the 
preacher skal ask for testimony and Gus ha bane 
the vary first faller tu talk. 

“Ven Ay bane young 
mans,” Gus say, “Ay vas 
vary vicked, alvays drenking 
and gamble, but Ay saw the 
errors of my vay and now Ay 
skal talk and vork against the 
evil of viskey. 

“Avery day ve can sea 
sum terrible example of the 
harm viskey du tu the hoo- 
man races. Only last night a 
young man right har in this 
city drenk a lot of viskey 


Wrr’out A Untrorm!” 


and then ha go down and fall 
in the bay and vas drown. 
w—sh ** Now, sister and brothers, 
“* Ay lak tu ask yu, vot does 
<P 


that prove?” 

“Ay can told yu vot it 
==. prove,” answer Ole, as ha 
yump tu his feets. “It prove 
vu don’t vant tu tak tu much 

° ° > 
vater vith your viskey. 


The Hand That Fed Her 

Lady (to colored servant)— 
I’ve told you several times, 
Lily, to put your hand over your 
mouth when you yawn. 

Lily—Yas’m, but I got bit 


say, ‘Thar he lays.’” ZZ ez _ the last time I tried it. 
“All right, Joe. You'll ; << 
have to be examined again, a ie Whaddaya Mean? 
and we'll check up Uncle Bee 2B FULLER. Friend—I don’t get the mean- 
Sting Sam’s diagnosis with »),._, — ee ing of your painting. 
the opinion of another doc- Tas Pesrmen Derwes vo Ronen ven tee Donan Artist—Thank you, old man, 


, 


tor. That’s all now.’ 


OF THE War. for the compliment. 
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Corporal Jones, V. C., D. C. M. (home on leave)—Say, Lapy, Catt Orr Your Doc, Witt Yer? 
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*E’s DANGEROUS. 


GOOD MARNE-IN’! 


By Benjamin De CassEREs 


OSOM friends: the serpent and the kaiser. 
B Northern France is the coffin of the German 
nation. 
The Magna Charta is 700 years young, thank you! 
The great guns of the Allies are the mastodons of 
Liberty. 
The 
Berlin. 
Bolsheviki motto: Of two evils choose the Beast. 
Living is a habit that the world is rapidly con- 
quering. 


German army has blocked its way back to 


The European battle line is the equator of civilization. 

We may soon hear of a German Society of Colonial 
Damns. 

The Germans are the only people in the world who 
produce stupid geniuses. 

Where did the Germans acquire their ignorance of 
the French people? 

Japan and China are Mongolian—there is only one 
yellow race in the world. 

If the Crown Prince ever gets to the front it will be 
in the retreat to Berlin. 





An Awful Shock 
She—Mildred is going to get a divorce from that young 
Lieutenant Bagley whom she married last month. 
He—You don’t say so! What’s the trouble? 
She—Mildred came across a photograph of him taken in 
civjlian’s clothes! 


Just a Suggestion 
“My dear, you are getting a trifle stout,” said the professor 
who accompanied his wife in vaudeville. 
“What of it?’’ demanded the 250-pound soprano. 
“Just a suggestion. Stand nearer the grand piano when 
you sing. By comparison you'll look positively slender.” 
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Tue BaccGace CONGESTION 


Snapshot of a man whose wife directed him to get her vanity bag out of her tru 


A Labor Problem 


By F. M. Curtis 
Y Sbuitd shi that the Government needed men to 


build ships, and was paying big wages, I went 


to the shipyards, and 
applied for a job. The 
man in the office asked me 
a lot of questions; among 
others, he asked me what 
nationality my parents were. 
I told him my mother was an 
Esquimau, and my father a 
South Sea Islander. He said, 
“What can you do?” 
“Herd sheep,” I said. 
“Sorry, we can’t use you.” 
I went outside, and as | 
stopped to light my pipe I 
heard him say toanother man, 
“Good God! I have had 
tailors, barbers, actors and 
prize fighters apply for a job, 
but I guess I’ve reached the 
limit. A man wants to work 
on the ships that can do 
nothing but herd sheep!” 
Il opened the door, and said, 
“Yes, I can do something 
else; | can feed goats.” 


A Jarring Retort 
“Kultur,” the kaiser said, “must be 
Preserved on sea and land!” 
“Preserved?” said Uncle Sam. 

“Not so! 
Ere long I'll have it canned!” 
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on your shoulder 


The. German Mark 


By Kennetu L. Roperts 
T= value of the German mark 
Goes down and ever down 
Its worth is half of what it was 
When Mars began to frown; 
But down it still must go, beyond 
rhe reach of human eyes 


Ere it can reach the unplumbed depths 
Where German honor lies. 


The German mark is very low; 
But miles and miles away 

In point of depth, lies German faith, 
Integrity, fair play. 


The German mark has dropped, in truth, 


But not to that degree 
Chat marks the drop in German truth 
And German chivalry. 


Not Accountable 


A reserve second lieutenant walked 
up to a colonel in the lobby of a depot 
in a southern city and addressed him 


with the following remark: 


“Hello, how do you like being : 


aviator?”’ 


The colonel looked puzzled and asked, 
“What leads you to believe I am an aviator?” 
“Oh, that’s easy,” replied the lieu- 
tenant, “I could tell by the insignia 
the wings, you know.”’ 
“T am sorry, but I am only a colonel.” 
The young lieutenant blushed, stammered and explained 
that he merely was a reserve officer and had been ‘in the army 
only since the war started. 





A List to Porte 


“It says here that the German Ambassador has offended Enver Pasha.” 
“Perhaps he tried to sit on the Ottoman, what?” 





















































“Wer Boucut A New Car, with Firtry Per Cet. CREATER GASOLINE 
ConsuMpTION THAN THAT oF Our OLD Car.” 


How My Wife and I Increased Our Expenditures $10,000 a Year 


By Don HErRo.LpD 
Illustrated by THe AUTHOR 


Eprror’s Note: Is your family saving too much money? Are you spending less 
than your income? Then, by all means, read this amazing article. It will show you the 
way out. Read how this man and his faithful little wife met THEIR problem. It will help you. 
You will find it a great inspiration in these times when most people are practising economy. 


Y wife and I were just like thousands of “What are we going to do?” I asked my wife. 
other young married couples. We were I think that that night we realized our predicament as 
saving money every week of our lives. we had never realized it before. 


We could not quite At least, that night saw the be- 
understand it, but our - ginning of a complete turn in our 
bank balance showed an _ increase é affairs. 





“Well, Jim,” my wife said, “there 
is no use in our dodging the issue one 
moment longer. Let’s pour our money 
out on the dining-room table, and 
look our bank book in the face, and 
see just what we can do.” And that’s 
what we did, that evening. We took 
pencil and paper and put our income 
and our expenditures down in black 


trom week to week. Other young 
married couples in our set were sav- 
ing, too, so perhaps it was only 
natural that we should save some- 
thing. We had often talked about 
changing our set, but somehow never 
did. We thought that after the baby 
came, our surplus would decrease. It 
did, but only temporarily. After the 














doctor’s bill was paid and the blan- “Ler Us Pour Our Money On THE and white. 
kets and baby clothes and everything Dixinc-Room Taste.” We found that I was making 
were paid for, we seemed to adjust $10,000 a year. And as nearly as we 
ourselves to the enlargement of our family and our could figure it, we were spending but $4,000. We 
saving went on just as before. After all, if a baby were saving $6,000 a year! 
is healthy, as our baby was from the first, it costs We realized that we should have to do something 


very little to support it. And of course we could radical. There was no use trying to increase our ex- 
not wish the baby any bad luck. We did experi- penditures in little things. We should have to make 
ment a little with the baby’s diet, “ , some fundamental change in our 
but it thrived on almost anything, Hes perfectly mode of living. 
; all right ” 
J xo 





and it was unnecessary to call a “Jim, we must move. We must 
doctor. get out of this neighborhood, we must 
One night I came home with my quit our set.” 

weekly pay and found that my wife Then my wife did a startling 
still had over half of the money I had thing. 

given her on my previous payday. She went to the telephone. I felt 
I myself had had a good deal of that she was going to call a taxicab, 
money left over. Our rent was paid but I could not understand why she 
several months in advance. Our should be looking up the number. 
bills were all paid. My wife had‘a We always used the Purple Taxis, and 
worried look and I was more de- we both knew the Purple Taxi num- 











pressed about our situation than | “Ie Was Unwecussany To CALL A ber by heart. 
had been for many months. Docror.” Finally she got her number and 








said, “Is this the Colorless Taxi Company?” And 
she ordered a Colorless Taxi, a thing we had never 
4 thought of doing before. 

3 When taxi came, she said to 
f{ over to the Boulevard, about the 1900 block. 
\ 

{" 


the the driver, ‘‘Go 

] know 

but not the exact number.” 

The next day we moved. There were many more 

the house than we needed, but still we did not 

. find it uncomfortable. We found it necessary to buy a 
great deal of new furniture and to employ three servants 


the nouse, 


roof;y rn) 


instead of the one “Mary” we had 
, had in the old home. Our three- 
t 


» .ousand-dollar car seemed wholly out 


ma of place standing in front of our new 
ty home, so we bought a new car, with 
fifty per cent. greater gasoline con- 


of our old car. 
ife insisted that we could 


‘ . \ 
wtian ft ‘ + 
Imption than that 


And my w 





Shooting Stars, Too 

AN old colored man entered a store kept by another negro, 
- and asked to be shown some service flags. 

“W’at you wan’ wid uh service flag, brother?”’ asked the 
storekeeper. 

“Well, ah’se got some chillern in de wah.” 

“How many is you got in de wah?” 

“* Ah’se got fo’teen.”’ 

“Lawd! nigger, you don’ wan’ no service flag; w’at you 
wants is a piece of de milky way!” gasped the proprietor. 


Time’s Changes 
I drank nothing but milk one time, 
But that was long 


ago. 
My old dog was a pup one time, 
But that was long ago. 


My old woman was a chicken one time, 


But that was long ago. 


endure a chauffeur if we had to. I thought I would be President one 
At the end of six months we were time, 
pretty good spenders, and were well But that was long ago 
established in a routine of life entirely Kaiser Bill thought he could lick us 
. new. We had found that we had one time, 
. lost nearly all of our old friends, but But that was long ago. 
new ones had come easily And we Y, 
felt that the loss of our old group of Impression 
friends threw light upon their real “l Ferr Tuat Sue Was Gornc To “What a lot of millionaires there are.”’ 
character. Those who dropped us Catt a Taxicas.” “You must be a movie fan.” 
’ j ist because we were more prosperous 
were really not worth having as friends. I say pros- Lucky Parsnips Aren't Red 
perous—and I know that when I state that we were “He no longer loves me,” the young wife sobbed to her 
. now Ss] ending ms ney at the rate of $14,000 a year, while mother 
my salary remained at $10,000, very few of my readers “Now what makes you think that?” 
. will disagree with me. “He said my face was as red as a beet 
> And, really, we were just as happy living this way “Well, what of it?” 
j as we had been when we were spending $6,000 less than “When we were first m-m-mm-arried,” more sobs, “he 
Il earned. And, whatis more, I believe that any young would have said it was as red as a rose.” 
couple can do as much. For we are just like most other 
young married couples, fairly well educated, of middle The Plain Truth 
class parents, and with not a great deal of ordinary “We should not exaggerate the prowess of our soldiers in 
common sense. France,’ said Professor Pate. ‘“‘We frequently read hyper 
bolical accounts of one slight American dragging in two burly 


Rondeau 
MEARSON 


A RUNE of love beside you here, 
\ gentle voice that calls me ‘ dear”’; 
Could 


By Lyon 


selfish man ask more than this? 
a stolen kiss 


Arcady be near 


Withal, perhaps 
Then must sweet 


For Buddha's eyes are not so clear 


\s are thine own—and in thine ear, 
As yet unused to it, I wis, 

\ rune of love 
Sweet maid, you are Love’s buccaneer 
To steal from this poor sonneteer 


The thing that he will always miss. 
His heart; 


He re 


ind yet, ’tis Heaven's bliss 
omes your dad, he'll make, I fear, 
\ ruin of love. 
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KNITTING 





Germans by the ears or of three young Yankees bayoneting 
thirty huge Huns and then yelling fer more. All this is highly 
improbable, and as 

“Yes, utterly so,” replied J. Fuller Gloom. 
they do it!” 


“But, 


by gad, 


A New One 
Sue that man? He is a 
chiropodist. A 
Lou—Heavens, what a lot of re- % 
ligions there are! 


See 





Up-To-Date 
He 
except 


I never have kissed any girl 
you. 

She—I don’t care for past 
performances. What’s your 
dope for the future? 


a 


— — fv we Ch 


Her Heart’s in Her Work 














. Gaan 


“Hey, THER! 


The Pleasures of Travel 


Lay Orr on Tuat Movuts-Orcan! 
Wuat THE Major’s Sayinc?”’ 





How D’ya Expect Me to HEAR 


Impressionable 


ss \-AL—p’tu!—no,” said the ancient Arkansawyer. “I “You know the penny that Auntie gave me,” said little Nel 


hain’t never did much of what you’d call traveling 


lie to her mother; 


“well, I went down to Mr. Jones’s store with 


I was 97 years old, last grass; born and raised right it, and when I got inside, there was a big sign, ‘Save, and Help 


yur in Shagbark township, and hain’t been outside of the 
county but once. That was when I was about thirty vears old. 
I went over to Torpidville, and they just nacher’ly took and 
started to lynch me the minute I got to town, for something or 


nuther, I never did find out what. One 
foot was already in the air and the other 
barely touching the ground when some feller 
came running and hollered that they were 
making a mistake—I wasn’t the guilty 
party a-tall. As soon as they turned me 
loose I lit out for home as the crow flies, 
ind I hain’t done no traveling to speak of 

ne I always figgered that on the next 
occasion the feller that knowed it was a 
mistake might not get there in time to do 


me any good.” 


Sob Stuff 

“The score is a tie and two men on 
bases. Isn’t baseball exciting?” 

‘Yes,’ yawned the girl, “but they 
could improve the effect by having an 
orchestra play low music in the tense 
places.” 


Drawn by F. A. Miuier 
Corporal Bug—Tuank Heaven! 


It’s a Dup! 


sign, and I just couldn’t buy any, so I came away.’ 
“That was right, dear,’’ said mother, smiling down at the 





the Starving French Children,’ and do you know, it made me 
feel as though it wasn’t right for him to keep candy, with that 


soulful little face; “and what did you do 
with the penny?” 

“Why,” said Nellie, “I went to the store 
across the street, and they didn’t have 
any sign; so I bought my candy there.” 


Better Than Watch-Dogs 
Visitors—You don’t keep a cat? 
Host—Not now. You see, the women 

have invaded all the professions, so the 
wife thinks we ought to have a few mice, 
in case of burglars. 


Catechising Pussy 
By Tennyson J. Dart 
“PD USSY CAT, Pussy Cat, where have you 
been? 
This is no time for you to come in!”’ 
“T shall not tell you, for what is the use?— 
You never believe my most valid excuse!” 
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Home Industries: 4y Walt Mason 
Uncle Walt’s Exclusive Weekly Message to Judge 


EN dyed their whiskers, long ago, with dyes peace, when potash could be had. The Germans owned 
that would not fade; and all such costly the potash graft, they had it doubly cinched, and | 





dyes, you know, in Germany were made. imagine how they laughed to see us jarred and 
We shipped them over by the ton, across _ pinched. 
the heaving brine, and paid the Teut our hard-earned And then our scientists arose, each with his lofty 
mon—he thought the sledding - dome; “We can’t get potash 
fine. ; | from the foes—we’ll find the 


stuff at home.” 

And now this new-born indus- 
try is thriving, so they say; I'll 
soon have potash in my tea, and 
sprinkled on my hay. 

And thus do we behold the 
dawn of trades before unknown; 
another German graft is gone 
dost hear the Teuton groan? 

I used to buy the children 
toys, when Christmas time ar- 
rove; some hobby horses for the 
boys, for Jane a nice tin stove. 
From Germany the toys all came, 
the wooden building brick, the 
| Noah’s ark, the puzzle game, the 

monkey on a stick. And when 


When war came up I heard 
men cry, “We're surely on the 
blink! What shall we do for 
whisker dye, to stain our side- 
boards pink? The ladies all will 
turn him down if man can’t dye 
his beard a handsome blue or 
fetching brown, or other color 
weird. This war will surely break 
the heart of every whiskered 
male; our hangdowns need the 
lyer’s art, and there’s no dye for 
ale.” 

And then our scientists arose, 
and took things from their 
shelves; “‘We can’t get dyestuffs 
from our foes—so we'll make 











dyes ourselves.” With crucible ¢———————_____—________J_ the war grew hot I sighed, “Alas 
. ing . Drawn by E. Fro ‘ 5 “ 

and demijohn they in their sanc- - are = ol for kiddies now! No more can 

ons wrought: another German Wirn Cruciate ann Demiyoun Tuey 1x Tuer loodads b upplied by Fritzi 

tu S UgNL, ) - > é : . - “ \ *ritzie 
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graft is gone—our dyestuffs hit Is Gonte—Ovn Dvestures Hirt tux Sro! and his frau! 

the spot No more across the raging 


I like some potash in my tea, I spread it on my foam do Germans ship their toys; we make our 
bread; but when the war got fierce, ah, me! the potash shining toys at home, for little girls and boys. A 
trade was dead. I spread my bread with axle grease, German industry’s in pawn, the Prussian is bereft; 
a substitute that’s bad, and longed to see the dawn of another German graft is gone—say, is there any left? 


Tomorrow’s News ee ee 
; 7 | I pays to do your whole duty and 
MAN wearing a woolen suit 
started to walk up Fifth 
Avenue yesterday, but the crowd 
became so great that he was 
obliged to appeal to the police 
for protection. 

The excursion rates to Berlin, 
including sleeping accommoda- 
tions, meals and a pass to enter 
General Pershing’s headquarters in 
the Neues Palais, have been re- 
duced from $250 to $200. 

Barnum and Bailey have se- 
cured the Crown Prince for their 
coming season, but he will remain 


” 


a little more,” virtuously said 
Constable Sam T. Slackputter, the well- 
known sleuth of Petunia. “ Although 
it was the street commissioner’s busi- 
ness, and not mine, b’cuz I had the 
time to spare, I took and cut the weeds 
on the old Hefflefinger lot. And by 
jolly, | found three Fords and a lot of 
old iron I can sell!” 


His Willingness 

“Land o’ the living, Gap!”’ chiding- 
ly exclaimed Mrs. Johnson, of Rumpus 

‘ J 
Ridge, Ark. “‘ Them britches of your’n 
far the Geusene ta the Micon Sen are a sight on earth! You better let 
i 7 F che Astediiuel , D ’ me patch ’em while the baby is asleep.” 

ex oO > Antediluvian. ; , ” . 

H afew anid , , = pre 7 ne “All right,” replied her husband. 
ornaday said yesterday: “The — }j¥—___—_- \—_—_—- 
public, I am sure, will co-operate 





“I’d just as soon go to bed now as 
te " 


; ; “he, : any time.” 
with me in refraining from feeding ; 
or otherwise annoying the Crown Inexplicable 
Prince. A wild animal that gives Drawn by Hawmrox Wisse HILOSOPHY explained to me 
so much pleasure to thousands O._p Docror Stork Has Been Drarrep P The why A each and every thing, 


daily should be preserved as long Marriages increase every time a new Excepting well, it doesn’t tell 
possible. drive for mer tarted.—News Item. Just why Miss Screech attempts to sing 
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| ASKED-WHO WAKES uP THE TRooPS : 

TRE BUGLER, OF CoURSE' SAYS HE 

a THEN SAYS 2 WHO WAKES uP THE BuGter? 

“THe SuUN-RISE GUN !"SAYS HE , SHARPLY, 

“WELL, WHO TOUCHES OFF THE GuN ?” 

a "Spy!" says HE,“YouR TRAIN SAILS AT, 
PERZACTLY FOUR-PEE.EM, 

Ao’ a 

— “| “Sf * (TRaIne For 
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MoTHER — BE PARTICLAR_ABOUT YER 
SOCIATES HIRAM. CHOOSE SUCH FELLOWSE 
AS THEM FOR COMPANIONS AND 
ROOM-MATES. 









RS SS DOESNT PAY To 
“BE eo Peeusnve 
Oy en ON 


|= 2 SS ey 


OVER THE KAISERS DOMAIN. 


OF HS Pick THAT HE WAS 
LABORING AT LEAST ONE YEAR 
FROM THE DATE OF HIS THOUGHTS. 


—T = ee 
DARK CLOUDS witt SOON HOVER 


Drawn at Can p Upton by Zim 


This is the second of the series of National Camp sketches made by our special artist “Zim.” Jupcr 
the only publication in the world that has assigned a war-artist to “cover”? our big Army Cam 
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Wuat’s In A NAME? 


HAT’S in a name? Shakespeare never 
would have asked the question, if he had 
run for President of the United States. 

We have had five Jameses, three 

Johns, three Williams and two Andrews. 

We have had a George, a Thomas, an Abraham, a 
Benjamin, a Martin, a Franklin, a Theodore. We have 
had a Ulysses—but he was baptized Hiram. We had 
a Grover—but he was baptized Stephen. We have a 
Woodrow—but he was baptized Thomas. A Zachary, 
a Millard, and a Chester are on the roll. 

Plain, unpretentious names. The one President 
who bore the fanciful name of Rutherford was the only 
President whose election was disputed. The contest- 
ant’s name was plain Samuel. Of the few near Presi- 
dents, besides Tilden, Clay was Henry, Webster was 
Daniel, Blaine was James, Hancock was Winfield, Bryan 
is William and Hughes is Charles. 

Not a Reginald or Percival or Algernon in the list! 

Our advice to the American boy who intends to be 
President (rank tautology, that, but let it go) is this: 
Pick out parents not showy but durable—not rich 
except in publicity possibilities—split rails or split 
infinitives—that sort of 


candidates to other offices by great majorities that 
same day. 

Wilson is the first Democratic president re-elected 
for the succeeding term since the days of Andrew 
Jackson. 

He is the only President elected since the Civil War 
period without the vote of New York, save Hayes in 
1876—and Hayes was elected by the Electoral Commis- 
sion. Grant won without New York just after the war, 
in 1868, but at that time the South was not voting. 

California re-elected Wilson. That is as if St. 
Lawrence county should elect a Democratic Governor 
of New York State, or Schoharie county a Republican 
governor! 

In a way, the re-election of Vice-President Marshall 
was even more remarkable. He is the only vice president 
to be re-elected since Daniel D. Tompkins in 1824, a 
period of almost a century. 


Sixes AND SEVENS 
“WE don’t propose to break with Great Britain 


just because of their proposal that there shan’t 

be any more Canadian Grand Dukes, but if our girls 
can’t marry their Grand Dukes, then we aren’t going 
to let the Canadian girls 





thing. 

Hooverize on _ parental 
palaces. But above all, don’t 
—don’t—don’t select a moth- 
er who'll wish a_ hifalutin’ 
story book name on you! 


THe Puzz_e or 1916 


“ OLITICS is ad- 
Pp journed,” President 
Wilson says. Poli- 
tics must have been in a 
“constructive recess” at the 
time he was re-elected! 
How else account for it? 
He carried state after 
state that he couldn’t carry. 
He lost state after state 
that he might have won. 
Decisively beaten in New 
York, Indiana, New Jersey, 
he carried Ohio, Kansas, New 
Hampshire, California. He 
missed carrying Minnesota 
by an eyelash. Not a few 








————————— marry our Chief High Cocka- 
~~===! lorums and Supreme Poten- 
| tates of the Mystic Hoohoos, 

| either. 


~ * + 


Senator Hoke Smith of 
Georgia maintains that the 
President should not be per- 
mitted to disturb the existing 
agencies of civil government 
in time of war. The kaiser 
oughtn’t to, either. 

* 


* * 


Carranza declines an ia- 
crease of salary,onthe ground 
that it is unconstitutional. 
It is up to Villa to lose another 
leg or two and do it quick, or 
he might as well stay out of 
the Mexican primaries. 

+ * . 


Senator Overman compares 
President Wilson to Moses 
and asks that “‘as of old his 
hands be stayed up by Aaron 
and Hur.” We can’t say as to 





of the states in which he Drawn byJ. A. Rras 
won elected Republican 


Tue Last Drive 


Aaron—but she is too busy 
knitting to ask any moreof her. 
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Just Ordinary—‘‘We don’t know 
what we’d do if it was not for the visits 
of our jovial friend, Rev. Dr. Cason, who 
every morning drops in to get the war 
news hot off the wires. Dr. Cason has 
two boys in action 
over there, you 
know. The doctor 


What the Editor Said—Office-boy 
The editor says he’s much obliged to you 
for allowing him to see your drawings, 
but regrets he is unable to use them. 

Artist (eagerly)—Did he say that? 

Office-boy (truthfully )—Well, not 
exactly. He said, ““Take ’em away, 
Pimple; they make me sick.’’—London 
Tit-Bits. 


The First Twenty-four Hours Are the Worst 








Those Accidental Good Shots— 
“That was a great shot you just made!” 
said a golfer. “I wish I knew how you 
did it.” 

“So do I,” replied the player, who was 
. at least honest, 

and knew that it 

Was an accident. 





always has some 
new story to tell 
us, which helps to 
break the monot- 
ony of these Fall 
days. 

“ His little grand- 
daughter was very 
anxious to keep the 
day of fast and 
prayer recently 
selected by Presi- 
dent Wilson, when 
we were to offer 
extra prayers for 
our boys over there 
and the 
termination of the 
war. 

“*Mamma,’ said 
the little tot, ‘ what 
does fasting and 
praying mean, 
praying fast?’ 
After the question 
had been fully 
answered, she 
descended the 
stairs, and kneeling “Ah! 
beside a chair she 
said all the prayers 
she knew, then 
asked God to take care of all our 
boys over there, and help them whip 
the kaiser. 

“*Well,’ 





speedy 


Sapristi! 


said her mother when she 
came down for breakfast, ‘have you said 
your prayers?’ ‘Yes, mother,’ she an- 
swered, ‘I said all the prayers I knew, 
then I just prayed common like a 
preacher.’ ””—Orlando (Fla.) Reporter- 
Star. 


Vous n’étes pas veinards! 





Too Much for the Stork—The head 
of the family glanced up from his paper 
and remarked: 

“T see there’s a new hippopotamus at 
the zoo.” Glancing at his son a moment 
later, he asked, ‘‘ What are you laughing 
at, Harry!” 

“T was jus’ laughin’ to think of the 
stork carryin’ a hipperpotamus!” returned 
Harry.—Harper’s Magazine. 


Cing minutes plus tot et vous aviez le train dhier!” 
‘Ah! That’s too bad! You just missed it! If you had been five minutes sooner, you’d have 
caught yesterday’s train.”—La Baionnette (Paris). 


— Detroit Free 
Press. 


Where He Gave 
Up—“ You taught 
your wife to drive 
acer” 

“ve.” 

“ And you taught 
her to swim?” 

“Yes.” 

“And you ex- 
plained baseball to 
her so that she 
grew to understand 
it?” 





“That’s true.” 

“Why don’t you 
teach her to play 
golf?”’ 

“IT tried that, 
but there’s a limit 
to my patience.” 
—Birmingham A ge- 


Herald. 


Father Dissents 
—Son (a golf en- 
thusiast)—You 
must admit, fath- 
er, that it re- 
quires a great 
deal of skill to drive a ball a hundred 
yards—— 

Old Farmer—Shucks! It don’t require 
half as much skill as it does to drive a pig 
fifty feet.—Boston Transcript. 


Bad Approach—Golf Enthusiasi— 
What is your handicap, Mr. Meek? 

Meek (sotto voce)—S-sh! She’s com- 
ing.—Boston Transcript. 
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A French Humorist Discovers the Flivver 


“Can't make it. One of us’ll hav 


“What's the use? §S 
a REN 


MERE MAN 


3 rms 


Mostly Knocks—lIt isn’t a _ hus 
band’s disinclination to listen to his 
wife’s conversation, but that “I-am- 
ready-to-bear-with-you” expression with 
which he does it that grates on her 
nerves so. 

No doubt a man figures that a woman 
believes such a small portion of what he 
says, anyway, that if he didn’t “lay it on 
thick”? to begin with there wouldn’t be 
anything left of it 

The man who spends his time sitting 
on a nail-keg at the grocery store ranks 
as a producer along with the hen that sits 
on a door knob, except that she is honest 
in her intentions 

When a man is dining at home and 
asks his better-half why she fried the 
ice cream, it is a sign that he is in 
a bad humor. 

Sometimes being married to a man 
means merely seeing him in the mornings, 
instead of in the evenings. 

The average city man seems to imagine 
that planting a garden is a sort of cross 
between playing a game of golf and 
digging for fishing worms 

Before marriage a man thinks his 
girl ought to have wings. After mar- 
riage he makes an awful howl because 
of their price when the millinery bill 
comes in. 

When a man meets trouble half way he 
has a poor companion for the rest of his 
journey.—Roller Monthly. 
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Wifely Superiority—‘ Dubwaite is 
the kind of man who thinks great respon 
sibilities rest on his shoulders.” 

“So I’ve observed.” 

“But Mrs. Dubwaite is the kind of 
woman who thinks nothing ever rests on 
Dubwaite’s shoulders that she couldn’t 
brush off with the palm of her hand.” 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Propheteering 


Z 
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‘““Do you know, Mr. Meyer, that the war 
will be over in one month?” 
“Really?” 


“But there is no telling which one that will 
be.”"—Der Brummer (Berne). 


WHEEZES 


An Obstinate Baby— Vewpop—Well, 
my dear, did the photographer succeed 
in making the baby look pleasant? 

Mrs. Newpop—No; the baby succeeded 
in making the photographer look un- 
pleasant.—Boston Transcript. 


Stand Pat—" You used to insist that 
the world was getting better.” 

‘*I haven’t changed my mind,”’ replied 
the philosopher. “The fact that it is a 
fine old world is what made the Hohen 
zollerns ambitious to take personal 
possession of it.’".—Washington Star 

Black Eyes—** They say,’’ remarked 
the moralizer, ““that aggressive and im- 
pulsive people usually have black eyes.”’ 

“That’s right,’ rejoined the demoral- 
izer. ‘If they are not born with them 
they manage to acquire them later.”’ 


Indianapolis Star 


Equality—“ Things which are equal 
to the same things are equal to each 
other.”” “I realize that when two scan 
dal-mongers get together.”’ 
Courier-Journal 


Louisville 


Teacher’s Boomerang— Professor X, 
who at times is rather blunt in speech, 
remarked angrily to his class at the be 
ginning of a lesson: “I don’t know why 
it is—every time I get up to speak some 
fool talks.”’ 

Then he wondered why the boys broke 
into a roar of laughter.—Boston Tran- 
script. 

Casually—She—Have you spoken to 
father yet? 

He—Yes—er—I said “* Good evening,” 
when I passed him in the hall. 


That Vague Feeling—‘Did you 
ever have the feeling that you have met 
a person before and perhaps had an un 
pleasant experience in the dim past?” 

“T often have that feeling in hiring a 
cook.” —Kansas City Journal. 


Fitted—The tailor called to collect a 
bill from the struggling author. 

“‘T will be able to meet my every obli- 
gation just as soon as I finish this new 
story entitled, ‘The Tale from a Skip 
per,’”’ said the author. 

“Tf it is at all the nature of an autobiog- 
raphy, I think you had better call it ‘The 
Skip from a Tailor,’”’ replied the tailor 
recalling the difficulty he had in locating 
the author.—Roller Monthly. 
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BAD BREAKS 


Somme murruvine > 


Pigs Is Pigs— A prosecuting attorney, 


not so discreet 
the expression of his ideas, was engaged 


as he might have been in 


on a case concerning some pigs. 
“Gentlemen of the jury,” he began, 

‘there twenty-four pigs in the 

lrove, just twenty-four; exactly twice as 


were 


many as there are in your jury-box.”’ 


London Tit-Bits 


A Low Appeal—‘A general election 
cannot be far off. We have appealed to 
the HEADS and the HEARTS of our mem 
bers in vain. Let us now appeal to their 
seEAts.’’—Dundee (Scotland) Courier. 


Why They Were There—The gov- 
ernor of the prison was escorting a party 
of lady visitors through the building 
Chey entered a room where three women 
were busy sewing. As they turned to 
leave, one of the visitors said: 

“What vicious-looking creatures! 
What are they in for? They really look 
capable of committing almost any crime.” 

“Well,” slowly replied the governor, 
“vou see, they have no other home. This 
is my private sitting-room, and they are 
my wife and two daughters.”’—Pearson’s 
i eekly. 


A Quick Finish—‘The passengers 
had just finished BREAKFAST, and it was a 
beautiful summer EVENING.’’—Glasgou 

Scotland) Herald. 


A Dark Moment—The millionaire, 
whose wife had recently died, walked 
through the general office to his private 
room. While so doing something caught 
his eye, and he called the manager. 

“Wilson, I am very glad to see you 
sympathize with me in my recent loss by 
decorating the office with a little crape,” 
he said, pointing in the direction of a 
black piece of cloth hanging on the wall. 

Che manager looked dumbfounded. 

“Crape, sir! Crape! That’s not crape; 
it’s the office-boy’s towel.’’—Casket Com- 
mentary. 


Out of Sight—‘“ Constable Tighe said 
he read the charge over to them when 
arrested. . Replying to the Chair- 
man, the constable said he meant to say 
he READ IT FROM MEMORY.” —Irish (Dub- 
lin) Independent. 


A Cruel Distinction—“ Good Home 
offered lady who would help another 
cooking. Soldier’s wife or married lady 
preferred.” —The (London) Lady. 





Speeding Him Up 
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“| was discussing the war with your 
fathe He said he hoped the fighting would 
on be over.” 

“Yes, I know he’s very much opposed to 
Sydney Bulletin 


] on 7 
iong engagements 


both have sor- 
BLOOD.” Lloyd's 


“We 
OUR 


All in Vain 
DIER’S VEINS IN 
( London ) News. 
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A Warning—Casey (on retiring)- 
Whativer ye do, Norah, don’t let me over 


slape in the mornin’. If ye don’t wak¢ 


yourself, wake me, anyhow.—B 
7 ranse ript. 
According to Specifications—Pat 


was the man who did all the odd jobs 
about the place, and owing to petty 
thieving his boss instructed him to get 
him a good yard-dog. Pat 
the day, and in the evening landed home 
with a dachshund. 

“What on earth is this you’ve brought 
along, Pat?’’ queried the boss. 

“Well, sir,” says Pat, “he’s the nearest 
I could get to a yard—he’s 3 feet 6 inches 
long.”’—London Tit-Bits. 


was out all 


Mathematics— Pai—This is the foist 
time inny of these corporations hev done 
innything to binnefit the workingman. 

Mike—How is that, Pat? 

Pat—It is this siven-cint fare. I 
hev bin walkin’ to and from me work 


and savin’ tin cints, and now I 
kin save fourteen cints.—Philadelphia 
Bulletin. 


Love's Largesse 


7! 


Lady Vere de Vere— Why does the fishdealer in High Street let 


a pound less than you do? 
Fishmonger (nervously)—I dunno, my lady 
unless, o’ course, ’e’s took a fancy to ye. 
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me have turbot for a penny 


mine’s the usual price (suddenly brightening), 
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His Big Chance—He was a profes- 
sional conjurer. 

““Now, ladies and gentlemen,” he said, 
with a wave of the hand, “this is the 
magic cabinet. I invite any lady in the 
audience to enter this cabinet. I will 
then close the door, and when it shall be 
opened again the lady will have disap- 
peared, leaving no trace.” 

There was an impressive silence until 
a little, undersized man in the second 
row turned to an enormous woman, who 
sat by him, and breathed eagerly: 

“Maria, dear, won’t you oblige the 
gentleman?’’—London Tit-Bits. 


Reverse Action—Lawyer—Are you 
married? 

Lady Witness—No; I’m unmarried. 

Lawyer—What judge unmarried you? 

Indianapolis Star. 


A Gossiping Lot—‘I can’t get my 
wife to pay her bills by check.” 

“Why not?” 

“She says she isn’t going to have those 
horrid bank people know what every- 
thing costs her.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Look Before You Leap— Agitated 
Old Gent—Quick! My daughter is drown- 
ing. Save her and she shall be your wife. 

Blasé Person—Wait till a wave rolls her 
over; I want to see her face.—Boston 
Transcript. 


And Yet He'd Go Back Gladly 





“Ca alors, c’est vraiment effrayant! Ou qu’t'as ou ¢a, a Verdun?” 


** Non, c’était au cinéma.” 


““Goodness me, how dreadful! Where did you see that, at Verdun?” 


“No, at the movies.” 


Before and After—‘Parks says he 
was first attracted by his wife’s voice.”’ 
“And now he is distracted by it.” 


Boston Transcript. 


Like a Boxing Exhibition—‘“ Their 
parties are always so interesting.” 

“Yes. You can always depend upon 
some married couple they invite staging 
one of their little family rows for the 
benefit of the guests.”—Detroit Free 
Press. 


So It Goes—‘“It must be great to be 
married to a man who is earning $10,000 
a year.” 

“There’s always a drawback, girlie. 
A man in that grade seldom hands his 
wife his pay envelope.”—Kansas City 
Journal. 


La Baionnette (Paris). 


The Fireless Heater 





Paris est largement approvisionné de bois; 
et le bois est trés supérieur comme calorique au 
harbon si on prend l’habitude de le monter 
oi-méme de la cave. 

Paris is mainly using wood as fuel; and, 
indeed, its heating qualities are superior to 
those of coal if you make a practice of carry- 
ing it up yourself.—L’J/lustration (Paris). 


A Meatless Day Triumph 





“Mélanie! Mélanie! Une grenouille!” 
‘*Melanie! Melanie! Look, a frog!”—L 
Rire (Paris). 
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Learning English—A Texan boy 
“over there” has a French sweetheart 
and this is one of her letters to Sammy, 
vouched for and authentic: “This day 
I am a few more contented because i see 
the trail of your photos. You are well? 
Me much joyful of make your portrait 
(she is an artist) but me to have photo de 
you in fifteen days. This is very long. 
You to be much fatigue, my cherie. I to 
pity you of whole my heart, my darling. 
You to be very prudent—no not expose 
your life. I am very much of impatient 
of read an letter of you. Much of kiss.” 
Colorado (Tex.) Record. 


Cost of Knowledge—WMrs. Smith 
Really, Mr. Giles, your prices are getting 
exorbitant 

Farmer Giles—Well, mum, it’s this 
way: When a chap ’as to know the 
botanical name of what ’e grows, an’ the 
zoological name of the hinsect wot eats it, 
an’ the chemical name of wot kills the 
hinsect, someone’s got to pay for it! 
London Passing Show. 


“The Well of English, Undefiled.”’ 
My Mother Tongue is quite boorje wah 
One sees it at a glance, 

And so I pad her, here and there, 

With that which gives a cultured air 
A word or two from France. 


My Mother Tongue is quite nah-eve 
Of this take cognizance, 
And to be ton, be re-sherche-shay, 
By adding to your speech each day, 
That word or two from France 
J. S. A. in N. Y. Evening Sun. 


Probably Both — Geezer — Wheezer 
has published a joke book under the title 
of “Society Badinage.” 

Sneezer—Where does he place the 
accent, on the “bad” or the “‘age’’?— 
London Every Week. 














: 





' LAWYERS 





Of Course—Lawyer—Are you aware, 


sir, that what you contemplate is 
illegal? 
Client—Certainly. What do you sup- 


pose I came to consult you for?—Boston 
Transcript. 


Humor From the Bench—During 
the cross-examination of the witness by 
Mr. Hume-Williams a juror asked the 
learned counsel to speak more loudly. 
Mr. Hume-Williams replied that he was 
purposely speaking in a low tone, other- 
wise there would be an echo and he 
would hear his own voice twice. 

Mr. Justice Darling—Some years ago 
a person in that dock, who was sentenced 
to seven years penal servitude, collapsed 
because he heard the echo and thought 
he had got fourteen years.—London 


Times. 


When Experts Disagree—The con- 
versation turned to the subject of dam- 
age-suits, and this anecdote was recalled 
by Senator George Sutherland, of 
Utah. 

A man in a Western town was hurt in a 
railroad accident, and after being con- 
fined to his home for several weeks he 
appeared on the street walking with the 
aid of crutches. 

“Hello, old fellow,” greeted an ac- 
quaintance, rushing up to shake his hand. 
“T am certainly glad to see you around 
again.” 

“Thanks,” responded the injured one. 
I am glad to be around again.” 

“T see you are hanging fast to your 
crutches,” observed the acquaintance. 
“Can’t you do without them?” 

“My doctor says I can,” answered the 

injured party, “but my lawyer says I 


Philadelphia Telegraph. 


can’t.” 
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Pretty Soft for Him—A “ Pittsburgh 
farmer” spoiled a day for us by selling us 
a cantaloup that might easily have been 
mistaken for a bath sponge.—Youngs- 
town Telegram. 


Time’s Changes—“ See here, sir, we 
can’t get any of your waiters to take our 
orders.” 

“Beg pardon, sir, but in view of the 
present shortage of help our waiters no 
longer take orders. They receive re- 
quests.’ —Baltimore American. 





But the Game Isn’t Over Yet,Chancellor! 











a06 4 
Von Hertirnc—Belgié houden wij als 
ouistpand, 
Von Hertling—We hold Belgium as a 
pawn.—De Amsterdammer. 


A Culinary Hint—In making a sugar- 
less gooseberry pie, it is advisable to leave 
out the gooseberries, too.—Kansas City 
Star. 


Treat "Em Rough—Sign in a Tono- 
pah restaurant: “Use only one lump of 
sugar in your coffee. Stir like hell, for 
we don’t mind the noise.’—St. Louis 
Globe-Democrat. 











| LIARS 


Exaggerated Report—Richard—He 

said he gave you a black eye 
Robert—He’s a liar. I had the eye al- 

ready. He merely laid on the color. 


London Tit-Bits. 


The Real Thing— Customer—You say 
this hair-restorer is very good, do you? 

Druggist—Yes, sir; I know a man 
who took the cork out of a bottle 
of- this stuff with his teeth, and he 
had a mustache next day Druggist’s 
Review. 


Her Only Request—The lady was 
complaining to the milkman of the 
attenuated nature of the lactic fluid 
with which he was in the habit of sup- 
plying her. 

“Well, mum,’ 
man, “the cows, you see, don’t get 
enough grass feed this time of the 
year. Why, them cows are just as 
sorry about it as I am. I often 
‘em cryin’—regular cryin’, mum—be- 
cause they feel as how their milk don’t 
do ’em credit, mum. Would you be- 
lieve it, mum?” 

“Believe it! Oh, yes. Unfortunately, 
there is too much material evidence to 
want to dispute it,’’ responded the cus- 
tomer; “but I wish, in future, you’d see 
the poor intelligent creatures don’t drop 
their tears into our can.”—New Zion 


Rec ord. 


the milk- 


explained 


see 


Souvenirs—Wholesale 








Mistress—Why, Mary, what’s happened to your hair? 
Mary—Another draft has just gone to France, mum, and I’ve had to give a lock of my hair 


to one or two of the boys.—London Opinion. 
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THE SEX 


Those Dear Girls I can’t see why 
it is that some men go into raptures over 
1 silly woman,” said a fair girl to her 
chum. 

‘“Who’s been making love to you now, 
lear?” the other asked.— Boston Tran- 


ript. 


Too Uninteresting — Suffragette 
And is this my ballot? 

Election Clerk—Yes, ma’am, that’s it. 

Suffragette—Where’s the household 
page and the comic supplement ?—Car 


rs. 


Something Practical—The /nstru 
tress—But why are you so keen on learn- 
ing fencing? 

The Pupil—Well, you see, I do so want 
to help the war and knitting seems so silly 
I just must do something practical. 

Sidney Bulletin 


Spiteful— Patience— You know Peggy 
is going into the United States service 
during the war. 

Patrice—Oh, have they extended the 
age limit for women, too?—Yonkers 
Statesman. 


Just the Place—‘‘Where have the 
girls gone?” 

“To Sulphur Springs.” 

‘Um. Lots of matches made there, I 
s’pose?””—Kansas City Journal. 





Obvious—Selina—Do you think it 
vould be conceited for me to tell my 
friends I made this dress myself? 

Louise—Not conceited, my dear 
superfluous.— Town Topics. 


No Worst Sellers for Her—Pub- 
isher— My dear young lady, do you know 
that only two novels out of twenty pay 
for the publishing? 

The Giri—Oh, very well then, I'll write 
only two.—Boston Transcript. 


Virtue Rewarded 








‘Here, little boy, since you have helped 
ie so nicely in picking up my apples, I'll let 

1 put these two in your pocket.” 

‘Thank you, lady, but I never did care for 
upples.”"—Der Brummer (Berne). 
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His Only Objection—* What’s your 
objection to this motto, ‘ work or fight’?”’ 
asked Mr. Rafferty. 

“It’s too easy,” answered Mr. Dolan. 
“Many and many’s the time I’ve had to 
do both.” — Washington Star. 


She’s Willing—*“ Does your wife skow 
uny interest in the war?” ’ 
“Yes, indeed. She talks about it.” 

“What does she say?”’ 
“Why, she says that she wishes I could 
go Pearson’s. 


Appropriate—* I'm looking for some 
thing to read.”’ 

“What kind of reading do you prefer?” 

“I’m not particular. I’ve got some 
time to kill.” 

“All right; here’s something that 
ought to appeal. It’s a copy of an anti- 
loafing law.’’—Washington Star. 


The Doughboy’s Retort—‘ Say,” 
said a captured German officer, “you 
Yankees are devil dogs. You fight all the 
time.” 

“Mister,” replied his Yankee captor, 
“vou don’t suppose we came three thou- 
sand miles to get licked, do you?’’— De- 
troit Free Press. 


German Papers, Please Note—The 
following is posted on the door of a de 
serted cabin in Coos County, Oregon: 

lo whom it may concern 

rhere’s potatoes in the wood-shed, 

rhere’s flour in the bin, 

rhere’s beans a-plenty in the cupboard, 

lo waste them is a sin. 

Go to it, neighbor, if you’re hungry! 

Fill up while you’ve a chance, 
For I’m going after the Kaiser, 
Somewhere over in France. 
L. A. JOHNSON, 
\lias, Charley the Trapper. 
Chicago Tribune. 


Please!—Only men with blue or gray 
eyes are accepted for the tank service, 
we have been told. They are said to 
make better fighters than the brown-eyed 
fellows. Will the wives of brown-eyed 
men please confirm or deny this?—Phila- 
delphia Public Ledger. 


Lucky Man!—C. R. H. writes back 
from a training-camp where he arrived 
last week that he has been equipped with 
shoes weighing not less than twenty-five 
pounds apiece. He presumes from that 
that he has been selected to kick the 
Kaiser.—Kansas City Star. 
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ON THE FARM 
The Horse—‘Has the automobile 
put the horse out of business?” 

“You wouldn’t think so,” replied Far- 
mer Corntossel," if you’d notice how much 
a load of hay is worth.” —Washington Star. 

The New Find 
find old arrowheads when you plough 
your fields?” 

“Not any 
Corntossel. 
long ago. 
but golf balls.” 


“T suppose you still 


more,’ replied Farmer 
“We cleaned them all up 
Now we don’t find anything 
Washington Star. 
Wasted Talents—‘ There is nothing 
sadder than wasted talents.” 

“You’re right!”’ exclaimed Farmer 
Corntossel. “Think of what these mis- 
erable cutworms could accomplish if 
they’d 
Washington Star. 


organize as lawn mowers.” 


Why He Sobbed—“ Shut that door!” 
yelled the tough farmer. ‘Where were 
you brought up—in a barn?” 

The man addressed meekly and silently 
complied, but the speaker, looking at hima 
moment later, observed that he was in tears. 
Going over to his victim, he apologized. 

“Oh, come,” he said, soothingly, “you 
shouldn’t take it to heart because I asked 
if you were brought up in a barn.” 

“That’s it; that’s it,” sobbed the other 
man. “I was brought up in a barn, and 
it makes me homesick every time I hear 
an ass bray.’’—Lond on Tit-Bits. 

Buckwheat Diplomacy—kKing 
George and Queen Mary have sampled 
buckwheat cakes and maple syrup and— 
liked them. Every American heart 
warms at once. Now no German peace 
offensive can divide us, for we are bound 
together by buckwheat cakes and syrup, 
royal tact and courtesy. Perhaps Mat- 
thew Arnold might have made us allies 
years ago, had he but a modicum of the 
King’s tact. When he came to America 
he was entertained in a New England 
family. In the morning buckwheat 
cakes were on the table. He had never 
seen them before, therefore, like a true 
Briton, turned them down. His wife, 
however, ventured to try them, and after 
the first taste said to him: “ Do try them, 
my dear; they are not near so nasty as 
they look.”” But even then, he would not. 
Young America is sensitive, but generous. 
War and King Edward’s tactful son have 
healed the sore. Here is a “tip” for the 
American farmer—double the crop of 
buckwheat.—Wall Street Journal. 


The New Nobility 
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Prohibition’s Work—*‘ There’s a lack 
of realism in this western play.”’ 

“ Why so?” 

“A cowboy swaggers into a saloon and 
calls for ginger ale.” 

“You haven’t kept up with the march 
of events. Some of the hardest 
in cowboy circles are drinking ginger ale 
-Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


cases 
now.” 

Still Life—Photographer (to brick- 
layer’s wife)—The picture of your hus- 
band didn’t turn out very well. He 
moved when I took it. 

Wife—Ah, you should have taken it 
when he was at his work.—Der Brummer 
(Berne), Switzerland. 
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A Society Event— Friend 
very fashionable audience, didn’t 

Pianist—Yes; 
not a single person in the room who was 
listening.— Boston Transcript. 


at one time there was 


One of the First—‘She belongs to 
one of the first families of America.”’ 
“Why, she’s an Indian squaw.” 


““Well?”’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Culture’s Coadjutor—*“ What an air 
of well-bred repose young Newrich has.”’ 

“Yes, but he was naturally lazy to 
begin with.’”’—Boston Transcript. 

How He Killed the Dragon— Nobody 
ever mentions it since they have come 
into money, but there were scofting 
spirits in the village who had been known 
to aver that at one time Wellerby senior 
had driven a bus. If that had been so, 
young Wellerby had managed very suc 
cessfully to banish the memory of those 
days from his mind. ‘There was a recep- 
tion at Wellerby Hall one day recently, 
and the young heir to the broad domain 
was observed to be ostentatiously show- 
ing off the family seal. It represented 
St. George and the dragon. 

“One of my ancestors, you know,” he 
observed, pompously, “is said to have 
killed the dragon.” 

“Good gracious!’’ said 
near by. “How did he 
Did he—er—did he run over 
London Tit-Bits. 


a scoffer 
manage it? 


it?’— 


The Last Resort in Russia 





Comrade—W hat are you doing? 
Bourgeois—l am trying to find out w 
There is no peace for me outside of them. 


hether 


Mucha (Mi 





I could get into one of these mouse holes 


v. late of War a v). 
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Genial Desperadoes: By Lawton Mackall 






























































HE brigands are —— — — | significant bit of allegory, 
with is again. that.) 
“The Maid of the Before leaving the dear 
Mountains” has old cave, he calls his men to- 
brought them gether and tosses to them, as 
back to operettadom. A } B they grab in good-natured 
bracing sign it is, this re- rivalry, his entire accumula- 
naissance of robbery. After tion of jewels and precious 
all the creeping, crawling bric-a-brac—as fondly as a 
c w< | ive had in the keeper of seals tosses fish to 
theater lat . j\ vless his little flock at feeding- 
} I IS al re is I h- time. 
r breatl g¢ the f a of Acts 2 and 3 offer other 
t erworld, there is operetta amenities. William 
meth 4 nspirationa Danforth, of the mobile eye- 
about the return of these brows and concussive utter- 
swashbuckling villains of the ance, plays the governor, in 
height The i ifluence accordance with Gilbert and 
of thoroughgoing stage brigands is as admirable as Sullivan tradition. The scene where he attempts to 
that of the ute ¢g impress the M/. of the M.’s by “charm of manner”’ is 
What so exen done with the polished buffoonery of an old-schoo 
c in their ¢ comedian. Bert Clerk is also funny as Tonio, a wife- 
existence in tha evading wag. ‘The romantic figures of the play, the 
attractive canva r= Lorn Maid and the Broodin; lit, achieve enough 
ur eeds of n igh jea ousy, mistrust, stoic despair, and self-sacrifice to 
bo uaffing fres! : satisfy even the most exacting sentiment fans. 
ind respecting love What is the appeal of this arrant preposterous- 
W » them both h ness? How could so naive a show enjoy 
cent of jazz a two years’ run ini London before its 
S} 1-{ hese nice surround- grand opening here? Because 
re g the benefit of most people—most audiences, 
the et n though he anyhow—are kids at heart. 
elf does not ¢) Balda- It is such fun to let out 
sarre Courtenay, chief of th one’s imagination like a 
briga s, can’t hel being kite string! 


The popularity of “The 
Maids of the Mountains” 
and “Queens of the Sea”’ 
proves that many an ap- 


ble. He is as broodingly 
as Lou Tellegen at 
his broodingly noblest 


WhenthefairM. of theM.’s 


usps her hands and asks parent adult is inwardly 
h eading questions, he is a twelve-year-old. The 
© noble to suspect a lady pompous dignity of a 
like her of loving him; he bank president may be 
nerely gazes down into the but the outer covering of 
valley of the orchestra be- the soul of a Penrod. 


When, in the presence of 
flimsy romance, stogy folks relax 
their practicality and business-day 
skepticism in favor of cheerfully grim brig- 


w and thinks of the proud gover- 
nor’s daughter whose diamond brooch 
he recently commandeered, and which he 
is now wearing on the left lapel of his robber 


uniform. He is so noble that. though he does ands and beauteous damsels in distress, they 
not love her until the last act, he no sooner are uncaging for a while their child spirits. 
hears of her capture than he risks “all” We laugh at Penrod—the dramatization 


of Tarkington’s stories now being presented 

in New York is very amusing—but are we 
her way in a most becoming costume, not all of us “deteckatifs” in secret? Who 
drops in for a bit af pretty defiance, he by no Vv : of us but modestly admits to himself that 


ave her. He is so noble that when the 
above-mentioned governor’s daughter, having 


means presumes on the fact that she is mak- Heap Over Hes he is a Sherlock Holmes unacclaimed? 

ing rather a late call at his bachelor den “Wonder if he'll remem- The boy in “Jonathan Makes a Wish” 
In short, he is a thoro ighly nice man O ber me. I know I uld confesses he has written forty-one plays ore 
much so that no one is sury rised to see him, const 1 gi v2 Ps singed just for fun. If we grown-ups are any 


at the end of the act, going out of the ain hes didahe tuee a good, we, too, will play at plays—just 
brigand’s business to become governor. (A finger black.” for fun. 
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From “Heap Over HEELs” 





1 


Mirzi (with Bambinetti family): Stand up straight. If our act is as 
good as our costumes we’ll knock ’em out of their seats. 
Mo.t.ie (the wardrobe mistress): Wait! Is there any tights that may 


split in compromising places? 















R rhe 
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From “Turee Faces East 

Violet Heming 
at the piano, seek- 
ing the lost chord 
in a netwe rk of 
German spies. 


R oh ) 
From“He Dipn’t WantTo Do It” 
Ernest Torrence and Helen Pierre 
sing this touching ballad (their feet 
take so much room we've had to 





J — Jj 
waltmason the poetry): 

From “LicutTnin’ ”’ A simple maid from the city, engaged t farmer bold, went down to pay 
Pane m a visit on the cld farm, I’ve been told. She saw him place a door knob right 
. be . se y > , > > } try + » | } } } ] } } } 1, . hece | 
Zt B CROTHERS: W ell, did you git your di- under a trustin en, and when s realize wha e had d ne , these words 
vorce? she said right then: “I’m only he city, my age Is Just seventeen, 
, ‘ 1 let me tell | ntaeme hatte the wickedest thing I’ve seen! ‘Take bac] 
’ 73 9 and let me tell you, mister, that’s the wicked ng I’ve seen: ake back 
Li HTNIN Bu i Jones No, I didn t. your engagement ring, you cruelest i men For what chance has a chicken 


ZEB: I thought you said you won the case. with a man who can fool a hen? 
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Not Used to a Trigger 


Ry P Averin F. Zrcwt, Bat. A, 206th F. A., West Point, Ky 
I ‘“JRST Soldier—For Heaven’s sake, man! 
Don’t point that loaded gun at me! 
Second Soldier—Never mind, old scout. I 
ain’t a verv good shot. 
Lost and Found 
Ry Ser Greorce Warren Jounson, lith Ord. D ( 
Camp Grant, Ill 
Captain (to recruit)—‘“Why aren’t you in 


In what squad do vou belong? 
Recruit—I don’t know, sir! I! 
haven't been squatified vet. 


line there? 


Trembling 





Ludendorff Could Use Him, Now 
Ry P Auer F. Zicut, Bat. A ith F. A. West Point, & 


‘I suppose your new boss recognized your 
unusual abilities at once.” 

“Yes, the first day I was in the office he asked 
me to explain to his wife over the telephone why 


he didn’t get home the night before.” 


Fortune's Favorite 


Srrecwacuen, Battery (, 125th F. A. Fort Sill, 


Okla 


By Pvr. Jous L 


A new recruit passed an officer without saluting. 
The officer stopped him and asked why he 
didn’t salute. 

“Why should I salute you? 

‘Because I am an officer.” 

“Well, you lucky son-of-a-gun!’ 


’ asked the recruit. 


said the recruit. 


Twisted Technique 


By Pvr. Jawes H s, Med. Dept., Fort Lliscum, Alaska, 


Reveille had sounded, and Private Fisher 
came rushing into line—late. To his consterna- 
tion, he found that he had put his leggings on the 
wrong legs. 

But to the angry sergeant’s question as to why 
he had them on thus, he replied: 

‘It was a mistake, sir.” 

“What do you mean, mistake?” <= 3 

“Why, sir, I put on my “i 


STURG!I 


when 


leggings, I had my legs crossed.” 
In Deep 
By Reveen J. Gam, 8S. 8. U. 588 Cone 


{utomobiles, Franc: 

An American ambulance driver 
in the French army, running over a 
road under heavy shell fire, 
green driver with a G. M. C. 


in a shell hole. 


saw a 
truck 


“Stuck, old man? 
‘Yes, this is my first time under 
fire. You see, they always told me 


a shell never hits the same place 
twice, so I drives into this hole and 

well, by gum, pard, can’t 
pull me out?” 


you 





She Might at Least Have Worn Leather Leggings! 


No, They'll Put Him on the Kitchen 
Police Force 
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work mixing this 


Drawn by Semceant Racen Newson, U.S 
‘An’ till me, 

the Marines will they set im to 

trench mortar | read about?” 


Sergeant, if 1 hael jines 


} 





This Week’s $5 Prize Winner. 
, The Vanishing Line 


Lex Lovrs Warre, Co. A, Ordnance Depot, Camp 
Raritan, N. J. 

putting a lot of green 

differert movements. He gave 

Try as he would, he couldn't 

Finally exasperation he 


By Boe 


An Irish drill sergeant wa 
through the 
them “Right Dre 
get a straight line. 
shouted: 

“What's the mather wid yez? 
That line is as crooked as a 
fall out and take a! “2 


recruul 


Can’? 


OTRIC EW. 


ye line up? 
All of yes 


oR atu 











Re-volting 


T. Wanner, Camp Hospital §6, A. E. F., 


Boss, how do you 


By Senceant France 

Colored Patient in Hospital 
all do yoh cookin’ in thah? 

Orderly—Well, Sam, you know we 
latest fandangled methods over here; 
we do our cooking by electricity. 

Colored Patient in Hospital—Hum, by e-lec- 
tricity, huh? Well, boss, you sho’ ought to have 
given dem beans anotha shock. 


have the 
in fact, 


is 
~ 


It wasn’t Private Jones's fault that it 


+. 





Drawn by Raymonv H. Lurxry, 130th Aero Squadron 


happened to be the Captain’s wife. 


A ——— Recegnition 


By Serceant Leo F. Gentner, Ist Class, Camp Hospital, Na 
mond Ordnance Depot, Pig Point, Va 


COLONEL of a colored regiment coming i: 

about ten-thirty was duly challenged by th 
sentry and responded, ‘‘ Colonel ———, Officer of 
the Camp.” The sentry tried his best to piercé 
the darkness, gave it up, and finally said, 

“Looky ‘eah, man, yo-all ah de foth mar 
what’s done tried to make me think he’s Cunnel 

, go way did dat stuff.” 

The colonel pretty warmly reaffirmed that h« 
was Colonel , and demanded immediat: 
admission. The guard unabashed told him t 
step up so that he could see him. The colone! 
walked up to him in a rage, and you can imagine 
his consternation when the sentry took hold of 
the silver eagle on his shoulder, looked up at him 
with a grin on his face and said: 

“Oh, Lawsy! ’tis de ole bird, ain’t it?” 


The Test of Veracity 


By Corporat Hanovro Haverreert, Sup t.. Marine Barracks, 
Mare Island, Vallejo, Cal. 


Private Murphy was too fond of imbibing, and 
to keep him in the straight way the commanding 
officer restricted him to the camp. Finally, 
weary and thirsty from confinement, Murphy 
hit upon an expedient. Going into the august 
presence of the commanding officer, he said: 

“Sir, my wife is very ill. She needs me. 

I go to her at once?” 

And the plan worked; Murphy was given 
five-day leave. He was careful to return in good 
physical condition; but after being in camp 
twenty-four hours, the temptation came upon 
him again, stronger than ever. Appearing once 
more before the commanding officer, he plead 
his wife’s illness. He was lucky again, but 
this time he hit it off for a good 
spree, the effects of which were still 
with him when he reappeared in 
camp. 

‘Murphy,’’ the commanding 
officer said, “I am disappointed in 
you. You have deceived me. Whilk 
you were away I called your wife 
up and asked her if she were over 
her illness and if it pleased her to 
have you with her. She said sh« 
had never been ill and that vou had 
never been near her. What have 
you to say for yourself?” 

“Sir,”’ answered the unabashed 
Murphy, “I, too, am disappointed 
And if it isn’t being insolent, sir, 
I'd like to say I’ll be —— if I know 
which is the bigger liar, you or me, 
for begorra I never had a wife.” 


May 
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Too Good to Waste 


saucer J.S. Lewss, 3rd Canadian Dir. Signal Co., B. EF. F., 
rance 


( YORPORAL (just returning from furlough) 
4 Well, Smith, did anything exciting happen 
g my absence? 
t. Smith — Yes, we pulled off a raid on 
I last night. 
(hat’s good! I hope you had an opportunity 
tinguishing yourself.” 
Well, 
Glad to hear it. 


My own.” 


I saved a man’s life.”’ 
Whose life did you save ?” 


A Dead Give-away 
ry Clerk, 2nd Pror. Bat., 
Camp Jackson, 8S. ¢ 


ROTC, 6th 


Tomas, Batte 
Regt., FARD, 


H ‘ace 


\ captain, thinking to test one of his sentries, 
ot stop at the challenge, “Halt!” until it 
repeated for the fourth time. Then, in an- 

r to the question: 

Who is there?”’ 

He replied: “Captain Watson.” 

The h—— you say!” growled the sentry; 

Do you mean to tell me that you're a captain 

didn’t know enough to halt when I shouted 
ou the first time?” 


Mistaken Identity 


Jounson, Co. C, 302 Bn., 
obyhanna, Pa 


Serceant O. E Heary Tank Corpa, 


Inspecting Officer—Where is your other leather 


giove 

Rookie—I et it, sir 

Inspecting Officer (astounded) 

Rookie—I had it in my mess kit, sir, and forgot 

to take it out this morning before breakfast. 

We had flapjacks and I thought it was one of ’em 
til | come to the buttons. 


Explain your- 


™ 


Hallowed Bones 


Leveson, U. 8S. A. Base Hospital 38, A. 
France. 


Before leaving the States every member of a 
ertain corps of colored engineers was presented 


y Harry F E. F-, 


a New Testament. Some weeks after 
irrival at a special service held in camp, the 
haplain noticed that one darky did not possess 

copy. 

“Sam,” he inquired, “didn’t you get a Testa- 
Yassuh, yassuh,” replied Sam, “and that 
s the luckiest one I’se ever had.” 

How’s that?” 
“Waal, ah swapped that ’ere_ testimunt 


and dese bones am the 
‘iest ones I’se ever had!” 


1 pair of bones, 


| WHILE 


BOUND OUT" W.L.DOUG-\ 


| LAS WAS CALLED UPON TODO MANY 





THINGS WHICH SEEMED TO HAVE NO 
BEARING WHATEVER UPON THE 
TRADE HE WAS TRYING SO 
HARD TO MASTER. 














KEEPING THE HOUSE SUPPLIED 
WITH WATER FROM A NEARBY WELL 
WAS ONE OF THE NUMEROUS TASKS 
HE WAS CALLED UPON TO PERFORM 





BoYs 
SHOES 
Best ia 
the World 
$3.00 
$3.50 











ou’ll never need to ask “s What is is porn price 2 ” when me shoe sales- 


man is showing you W. L. Doug 


determined and 


name and the 


las shoes because the actual value is 
the retail price fixed at the factory before W.L. Douglas 
retail price is stamp 


ed on the bottom. The stamped 


price is W. L. Douglas a guarantee that the shoes are always 


worth the price paid for them 

tamping the price on every pair of shove 

as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example 
of the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas 
to protect his customers. W. L. Douglas 
name on shoes is his pledge that they 
are the best in materials, workmanship 
and style possible to produce at the 
price. Into every pair go the results of 
sixty-six years experience in making 
shoes, dating back to the time when 
W. L. Douglas was a lad of seven, peg- 
ging shoes. 


T*® quality of W. L. Douglas product is 
guaranteed by more than 40 years expe- 
rience in making fine shoes. The smart styles 
are the leaders in the fashion centres of 
America. They are made in a well-equipped 
factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
and supervision of experienced men, all 
working with an honest determination to 
make the best shoes for the price that money 
can buy. The retail prices are the same 
everywhere. They cost no more in San 
Francisco than they do in New York. 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 


retail price is stam 


ped on the bottom and the inside top facing. 


If the stamped price a been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


by 105 W. L. Douglas stores an 


For sale b 
Ww. L. Rougies dealers, or can be Qriered direct from 
w. for booklet Bot hae 


L by mail. Send 
how to colle shoes through the mail, pos’ 


Presidents atom 
fs Mh Soncglee aii STREET, 











A Specialist in Bunk Fatigue 
Ernest J. Feremy, Signalman, Infantry, A. E. F., 
rance. 


At a training camp for Signalmen, 
British Expeditionary Forces, 
American chaps were doing everything but 
work. This got on the nerves of the Captain in 
charge and he remarked in a jocular way: 

“T will recommend any you fellows 


By Pvr. 


with the 
a score or more 


one of 


who thinks he is the laziest and will step out of 
ranks, for a corporalcy.”’ 











Rest Assured- + 











‘The NIGH Twear of a Nation” 


‘4 Faultless 


. Pajamas ee shirts 











All stepped out as if in one motion, except one 
fellow. 


“What is the matter with you?” asked the 
officer. “Why didn’t you step out? Aren't 
you lazy?” 

“T am too lazy to step out.” 

Relative Distances 
By Pvr. Wuusasm P. Warp, A.M.M.R.S.U. 305, Co. D, Camp 
Je . Ga 
Allotment Officer Who is your closest rel- 


ative? 
Kentucky Rookie—My aunt. 
“To whom do you wish this money sent?” 
“My mother.” 


“Why! I thought your aunt was ycur clos- 
est relative?” 
“She is. You see, I’m a fisherman and Aunt 


Maggie lives by the river and Ma lives way up 
on the hill.”’ 
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W. 42nd St. Eves 


COHAN & HARRIS 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2 


ment 


ee ee a 


8:30 


30 


THREE FACES EAST 


lay of the Secret Service by Anthony & ! 


Ww - a notable cast including Emmett Corrigan & Vie Heming 





Theatre, W 
_Evenings at 8 


REPUBLIC “sis 


A. H. WOODS PRES 


MARJORIE RAMBEA 
in “WHERE POPPIES BLOOM” 


20, Mati nees 


42nd St. W. of B’ 


Wa 
« " ond at 2.20 


U, 


ming 








with Pedre de Cordoba, Lewis Stone, Percival Knight and Will De 
Theatre, West 42n 
at 8.30, Matinees Wed: 


EL I INGE and Saturday at 2.30. 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


UNDER ORDER 


A Dramatic Nevelty wth SHELLEY HULL & EFFIE SHANNON 


d St. Even 
esday 


ng 


S 





BOOTH 45th Street West of Broadway. Ev enings 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:30. 


Watch Your Neighbor! 


830. 





CASIN Broadway and 39th Street. Evenings 
Matinees tae and Saturday 
London's 
Greatest 


ITT Success The Maid .¥. th ‘ Mountain: 


oe 








WINTER GARDEN °*2.cmte st & 


PASSING SHOW OF 191 


oom. . 


treet | 


Matinees 


_— 





A S = oO R Matinees Wednesday 





Broadway and 45th Street. Evenings 8: 15. 





Mr. & Mrs. ™ Keep 
39th or. Bway. Evs. 


SIDNEY DREW 
Maxine Elliott’s 2." wo. EY 


TEA FOR THRE 


| 
| 
Her Smiling 


8:30 


2:30. | 
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Prussian Politeness 


By Kennet L. 


1 little boys should 
I will,”’ and * Give me these 


RoBeErtTs 


never say 





Elizabeth Turner 


OOD little boys should stamp around 
And kick whom they are able, 
And strive to make a piggish sound 
When they sit down at table. 


They should not murmur “If you please,” 


It sounds so weak and sickly; 
They ought to bellow “(ive me these!” 
And go and snatch them quickly. 





 . 
Broadway and Thereabouts 


Vest-Pocket (or Vanity Bag) Guide to 
he New York Theaters 





By L. M. 
ee a ll da 
AnoTHER Man’s Snoes—joth Street. 


Lionel Atwill mislays his memory. 
Crops AND Croppers—Belmont. A fair 
farmerette acquires a fascinating hired 
man. 
Dappies—Belasco. Mr 
taming act. 
I VERYTHING- 
beauties. 
FippLers THree—Cort. Bright musical 
show with symptoms of grand opera. 


B.’s great bear- 


Hippodrome. Circus—sian 


Forever Arter—Central. Alice Brady 
loves a poor-but-proud hero. 

FRIENDLY ENemies—Hudson. A Hun 
secret agent approaches the wrong 


German-American. 
Girt BewInp THE Gun, THE—New Am- 


sterdam. ‘“‘Godsons”’ and hubbies mixed 


Goinc Up—Liberty. Aviation as a cure 
for heart trouble. 
Heap Over Heets—Geo. M. Cohan. 


Little Mitzi is a whole show by herself. 

Humpty Dumpry—L Otis Skin- 
ner goes in for barber-shop humor. 

Ipeat Huspanp, An—Comedy. Just one 
epigram after another. 

INFORMATION, PLEAsE—Selwyn. Follow- 
ing the spirit of the times, Jane Cowl 
puts on a play she made herself. 

JonaTHan Makes a Wisu—Princess. An 
imaginative boy, atramp,andtwouncles. 

Keep Her Smitinc—Astor. The high 
cost of wifely contentment. 

Licutnin’—Gaiety. A Rip Van Winkle- 
ish codger in a divorce colony. 

Marp or THE Mountains, THe—Casino. 
Good old-fashioned operetta. 

Maytime—Broadhurst. The 
brated lovers, still at it. 

Mipnicut Froitic—Cocoanut Grove. Ocu- 
lar banquet. 

Mipnicut Revue—Century 
stuff. 

One or Us—Bijou. A young reporter 
goes to write up the Chicago tender- 


yceum. 


now cele- 


Greve. Roof 


loin, and then—— 
Opera Comiqgue—Park. The Society of 
American Singers presents an assort- 


ment of chipper classics. 

Passinc SHow or 1918—Winter Garden. 
May be enjoyed without severe mental 
strain. 

Penrop- 
and his staff 
sister’s beau. 

Savinc Grace—Empire. Cyril Maude, the 
Grumpy gentleman,donsanewcharacter. 

Sue WaLkKepD In Her Steep—Playhouse. 
Rather a skittish promenade. 

Sinspap—Century. Including Al Jolson, 
the well-known jazz troubadour. 

SOMEONE IN THE House—Knickerbocker. 
Intentionally funny crook play. 


—Globe. A ten-year-old sleuth 
of able assistants stalk 


Tea For Toree—Maxine Elliott. 
ding the triangle 

THREE Faces East—Cohan and Harris. 
The best of the spy plays. 

Unper Orpvers—Eltinge. Shelley 


Hull 


comes home as his German double, 
but he can’t fool Effie Shannon, h 
mama. 

Unknown Purpie, Tue—Lyric. For 
that creepy feeling. 

Wax-O1 rs, Tut Morosco. <A _ noble 
scion of f Kentucky meets a nifty dame 
i Non York. 


Wanverer, THe—Manhattan. _Positive- 
ly the last return of the prodigal. 

Watcu Your NeiGupor—Booth. A young 
English sport puts a crimp in a German 
“peace” plot. 

Wuere Poppies BLoom—Re public. Fea- 
turing what is perhaps the greatest 
bomb explosion on the American stage. 

Woman on THE INDEx, THE—48th Street. 
Julia Dean leads on an unprincipled 
spy and yet remains a perfect lady. 


Not Yet 
By Rutu 
"VE read twelve dozen mag 
schemes and w ays and means 
But now I’m done! 
war ain't won! 


But Soon 
Pitumiy THomMpPpson 
azines 
On queries, 
To win the war. 
I only know the 


Their speculative contradictions 

Have quite upset my own convictions. 
They give all reasons ‘neath the sun. 

I only know—the war ain’t won! 


Appreciative Readers 

Miss Alice Hamilton and Mrs. Harry G 
Hamilton of Youngstown, Ohio, regularly send 
packages of JUDGES and Leslie’s to the 
soldiers in France. Following is an extract 
from a letter to Miss Hamilton that shows how 
such courtesies are appreciated Over There: 

“Mail just came in, and a big bunch of papers 
from your mother. Had to postpone the finish 
of this until we read all the JUDGES and Leslie’s. 
Talk about a gang of sport and laughter, it 
was some gang! You have seen the pictures 
of a gang scrambling for JUDGE. Well, that 
I think I have glanced through all of 


” 


was us. 
them so I can finish this letter. 
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A Patriotic Tip 


UDGE was one of the three 
most popular publications in the 
camps in a list including all the 

leading magazines. 

“The happy medium,” Judge, furnishes 
welcome relaxation for war-strung nerves. 

Stick a Ic stamp on the cover of this issue, 
according to Postmaster Burleson’s advice, 
and drop in the mail; the Government will send 
jt to soldiers or sailors at the front. Do this 
every week, and you'll make life that much 
cheerier for the men in camp and “over there. 

Or send us a dollar and a soldier’s or 
sailor’s name and address—either at camp 
or at the front — and we'll send him the next 
13 issues. Address 


Judge, 225 Fifth Avenue, NewYork City 
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The Notion Counter 


By Doucias MALLocnu 


OME. fellows are afraid that we 
wouldn’t know about them if they 
didn’t talk about themselves, and 


if they didn’t there are a lot of things we 
wouldn’t. 

When a person get 
picture taken by a 
not grin, he 
world. 

A man is foolish to try to love two 
women at the same time. Doesn’t the 
Bible say no man can serve two masters? 

In Oconomowoc, Wis.. you just have 
to go downtown to fish. 


can have his 
movie operator and 
too blasé for this 


s so he 


has grown 


In Oconomowoc 


shing trip isn’t much of an alibi. 


I saw a prize bull the other day that 
cost $106,000, but some of Kaiser Bill’s 
have been even more expensive. 

As for the front porch, we must say 


that the improvement 
over the Johnny. 
There is a lot of kindness in this world 


that is just as welcome as a barber shop 


jac kie is a great 


porter’s. 
Kaiser Bill thought he was going to 
run the world, but all he will do some 
day is to run. 
It would take a lot of asylums to hold 
the people who are crazy about them- 


selves. 

The kaiser has found that there is such 
a thing as saying until nobody 
jumps. 

There are a lot of separated married 
couples still living together. 


boo 


There are three kinds of bills we 
especially dislike—gas, congressional and 
Kaiser. 


Many a business founded by the early 
settlers has been ruined by the late ones. 

Love makes the world go ’round; it 
certainly doesn’t make it go square. 

We must find our happiness in what 
we have and not in what we hope for. 

Tipping your hat isn’t hard, it’s tipping 
the hatboy that hurts. 

We have only two meals a day 
house now—corn- and oat-. 

The way to get along with a woman 
is to let her have hers. 

Uncle Sam is at bat; 
strikes on him. 


at our 


let’s not call any 








Rople of culture and 
refinement invariably 
PREFER_ Deities 
fo any other cigarette 


3O¢ 
ngrgyros 


Makers of the Lighest Grade Turkish 
and Egyptian Cigarettes in the World 
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un il if 


mt hai! 











love as if it 
yperate with 


Some people talk about 
were something you could « 
a lever. 

Little troubles to some 
cinders to the eye. 


A Wall Torn Down 


THom AS 


veople are like 


E pGELOW 


HE washerwoman came with the 
laundry and her little girl. While 
Mary was sorting the laundry, the littl@ 
girl and I looked at each other very 
shyly. The little girl had strange blue 
eyes which were rather dead. She 


looked at me with her dead eyes and we 
both were very shy. 

The shyness became unbearable. “‘She 
thinks I am so old and grown up,” I 
reflected. ‘“‘That is why she is so shy.” 
But I did not know why I, a grown man, 
should feel so shy of the washerwoman’s 
little girl. I said it was a warm night, 
and had she come far, but the little girl 
only became the shyer. 











Send no money. 





PAY AS YOU CAN 


for any Diamond or ether article you ask us to ship to you. 
We trust you for anything you want. | 


LYON DIAMONDS 


are the BEST QUALITY — perfect cut and blue-whit 


Your credit is good 


Buy Now at Low Prices. Fisk. 
one-fifth of the purchase price and keep tt 

pay a cent until you are convinced L ‘ON 
explain how to build a solid foundation for the fut ~ a9 









our stock is a GEM of GEMS. 


07 = Every Diamond is accompanied by a binding guarantee 
8% Yearly Dividend Offer covering value and quality More than that We 


guarantee you 8% yearly increase in value on all exchanges. 


to you. 


Shipments made without expense 
if satisfactory, 


You examine carefully 
if unestistactory, return at our ex 


DIAMON ARE SUPERIOR VALUE. 





MOMS EN OEIULAL TOL 





Every Diamond in 


You get absolute protection 
You incur no | 
pay only 
vense. Don't 
Let us 
Send TODAY for Free Catalog sF 





Then I took the little girl into the 
kitchen. I gave her one of Mary’s 
peaches. I had no peaches of my own 
to give her, sol gave hera dime. “Buy 


some candy,” I said, but she was too shy 

to answer. 
Presently 

little girl went away. 


the washerwoman and her 
I was leaning over 


the porch rail, and I heard the shy little 
girl speak to her mother. 
“That homely-looking guy with the 


big feet gave me a Canadian dime,”’ she 
said. 
I did not feel shy any longer. 
Happy School Days 
Trp Rosinson 
O' schoolboys, those I pity most 
Are they who, these fine days, must hammer 


\way at that ungodly roast 
Known wittily as ‘“ English Grammar.” 
Who, when they learn “sit, sat and set,” 
And almost grasp “‘freeze, froze and frozen,” 
Are spanked for saying “hit, hat, het,” 
(nd fired for writing ‘‘ squeeze, squoze, squozen.” 
I’ve found 
sink, sank 


I find—that is to say, 
That when one knows “ 
He soon is strenuously remound 
He mustn’t say “blink, blank and blunken.” 
And if it seems that he has thought 
From words one speaks as they are spoken 
That what he thought was “wink, wank, wought,” 
He’ll squeak as ne’er before he’s squoken! 


and sunken,” 


)f all the men we should despise, 
I rise, 
To say that father of all lies, 
The grammar man, should be despisen! 
I’d love to see the man who hatched 
These rules most vigorously booted 
Nay, I should like to see him catched 
And stood against the wall and shooted! 


if no one else has risen, 











HEADACHE 
TABLETS 








fick Your Drueigist far AH Tablets 
See Honoéram fan the Genuine 


The Antikamnia Chemical Co..St. Louis 


YEARS THE ENEMY OF PAIN 











Most Attractive Center 


Jones—Say, fellows, where is the best place 


to hold the world’s fair? 
Fellows (all at once) 
Orange Peel. 


Around the waist, 


course. 


Engaged 


Little Brother—I wish we had a swing; this 


Gloucester hammock’s no good. 


Sister (triumphantly fondling her sparkler)— 
Why, I don’t know—you can swing a good deal 


in a Gloucester hammock—Record. 





ee ee 


With the College Wits 


SF Mae 








hee re 


The Flying Fad 


Cus Latest Tutnc Out. 


The Yale Record 


Little Johnny’s Query 

Little Johnny was watching his mother knit; 
suddenly he said: ‘ Mother, are you making a 
dammet?” 

A what?” she inquired. 

“Why, a dammet, like Aunt Helen was 
making.” 

‘This is a helmet, dear, if that is what you 
mean,”’ she replied. 

“Well,” said the little fellow, “ 


was some swear word about it.” 


I knew there 
Orange Peel. 


His Own Business 
Guest—You say dinner’s ready! And where 


do I wash? 


Host—Why er, that’s upto you.—Cha parral. 
Smarty 

Pick—Jack told me that my watch was gone. 

Po cel W as it? 


Pick—No, but when I reached in my ‘poc ket 
to see I noticed that it was going.—Awgwan. 


Addition and Division 
“Does he figure much in society?” 
“IT should say he did. He counts on all his 
among t he women. 
Jack o’ Lantern. 


friends and divides his time 


Tough Luck 
“I’m in a terrible fix, old boy 
Girl throw you over?”’ 

“Naw, I’m going to see her to-night and 
I don’t remember whether or not I proposed 
last time.”’—Sun Dial. 

Not These Days 
Prof.—Now, suppose that the moon is full. 

Voice (from rear)—How can the moon be- 
come full? 

Prof.—It’s out all night, isn’t it? 

Voice—Yes, but is intoxication possible on 
four quarters a month?—Medley. 





JUDGE 





Free Circulation 
and Greater 
Comfort 
with the 


E.Z. 
GARTER 


| “THE ONE THAT WON’T BIND” 


The only one made with the 
wide webbing—the only one al- 
ee the free circulation—because 
it can’t restrict muscles and veins 
No straps, buckles, hooks or ad 
justments. Can't sag or unfasten 








DEALERS: 
Ask your 
jobber, or 
order sample 
dozens from us 
without obligation. 





Who Indeed! 
Prof.—The first man was found in India. 
| Inquisitive Fresh—Who found him?—Burr. 
Between Boys 
First Stxde. 
the other day. 
Second Stude.—Yeah, they had to lay off one 
of the hands.—W idow. 


I hear the Library clock struck 


The Water Cure 





Tue Atrempt To Maxe Two Hovrs’ Steer SEEM 
Like Ten—7T ger. 
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Rich Cuban Cigars 30° 


French's Su one c ihan al. Bot h All er une wrapper are Cuban grown 
re i} She af fi ler; strictly hand-made, 

‘Tie h. ‘mali and ae tropic flavor. Five 
ox by parcel post prepaid, direct to you for only 

air This limited introductory offer, at less than cost, 

is to get you acqua sinted with this delightful cigar. Send 30c today. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. C, Statesville, N. C. 
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All the unique Aw oy that have helped to 
place and the name of EVANS at the 
head of the ‘booutng industry for 132 years 
are potent factors in the juction of their 
non-into g beverage — 


NARVO WA cece 


Evans 


NON-INTOXICATING 


Ale 


Estab. 1786 











“The 
Bread 
and 
Butter 
Baver- 
age 




















Date Grocers, 
egists and Dealers. 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS 


NO GOVERNMENT 
LICENSE REQUIRED 
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The Champion 
By Kate B. Burton 


| LOVE to feel the muscles rise 
And play beneath my satin skin, 
lo know that heart and brain and eyes 
Will help me strike the blows that win; 
Then stripped to stand before the crowd 
{nd listen to their plaudits loud; 


lo watch the other fellow’s game, 
Just holding back a round or two 

Until the opening comes. My aim 
Is deadly and the bout is through. 

Thev shout for me; I feel a thrill 

lo know I’m Jim the champion still. 


But in the night I often dream 
Of when the finish comes tor me; 
Some little weakness in my scheme 
And he will beat me to my knee, 
Then in the barrooms they will chat 
(nd tell how Jimmy took the mat. 


Unless Somebody Pocketed It 


rhe bell boy was paging Mr. Henry Ford one 


y during his stay in a Los Angeles hotel, and 
paging apparently in vain, when a helpful guest 

the lobby called out: 

‘Don’t weaken, boy. I know he’s here be- 
cause his car is out in front.” 








COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let's see what you can do with it. Cartoon- 
ists and illustraters earn from $20.00 to $125.00 
or re per week. My practical system of per- 

al individual lessons mail will develop 
your talent. Fifteen years’ successful work for 
newspapers and magazines qualifies me to teach 
y send sketch of Uncle Sam with 6c in stamps 
for test lesson plate; also collection of drawings 

wing possibilities for YOU. State your age. 


The Landon School % oo esscnin? 
1483 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 


Trinklets 


By Treve Co.uins, Jr. 


NE of our National magazines lashes 

itself into a literary frenzy over the 
question: What is a Bolshevik? To our 
way of thinking it is not so much What 
it is, as Why? 

A Senator has urged a law creating an 
eatless day once a month. Why make it 
a law? The high prices of food will 
attend to that. 

Our idea of war-time efficiency and 
economy is the ardent swain who sent his 
fair one a bouquet of vegetables and then 
came around the next night to have some 
of the soup she made with them. 


Father Speaks 
They say my nose the baby’s got, 
But that’s quite strange, you know. 
My nose upon the grindstone hot 
Was worn ofi long ago. 


**All Roads Lead to War’’ 





JF Kae pacyaett 











BOTER¢. § 


BROADWAY at 65rd Street, 


MPIRE 


private bath, $1.50. Parlor 


NEW YORK) 
Most conveniently situated hotel at popular rates in the 

heart of everything. Rates single rooms,$1. Room with 
r Bedroom and bath (for 2) $2.50. 
V rite for booklet “What's Going On.” P. V. LAND, Manager. | 








ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


We will send you all new: spape r 


pings which may appear about you, your friends, or any si 
ton which you may want to 


pe is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 


‘up-to-date.” Every news- 
I rand periodical of importance in the United States and | 





opens - a 
VOLLUUCC( RU LLC a LTT CTU Mie wrote 


Wit hotly 





Drawn by LE. Kacrzman 
Salesman John Jone: 
Smith? 
Salesman John Smith—You've said it. 


the road to Camp Upton and Berlin. 


— Off on the road again 





I’m on 


All for Love 
By S. E. Kiser 
“y TILL you settle $50c on me before we 


are married, if I sain to be yours? 
she asked. 

“Ves,” he replied with eager earnestness, “I 
will give it to you so that you can make any dis- 
position of it that you please.”’ 

“Will you make a will disinheriting your chil- 
dren and leaving everything to me, in case you 
die before I do?” 

“Tf you insist on it, darling, yes.” 

“Will you take everything out of the house that 
belonged to your first wife? 

“T’ll be glad to do that, dearest.” 

“Will you buy me the most beautiful string of 
pearls we can find? 

“Tt will make me very happy to do that for you, 
sweetheart.” 

“Will you make me a separate allowance for the 
support of my family?”’ 

“Most willingly, my beautiful girlie.” 

“Well, then, I think we can go ahead and let our 
engagement be announced. But, Henry, you won't 
think I’m marrying you for anything but love, 
will you?” 

















Sz 400 in Prizes 


Real money—the same kind that you buy things with— 


yours for the writing of a jingle—providing it’s better than 
the others we get. We want short jingles or rhymes about 
ZYMOLE TROKEYS—the mildly antiseptic throat pastilles 
of real worth. Tell why they are good—why they keep the 
voice fit. Nine prizes: $150, $100, $75, $25, and five $10 
prizes. Send your jingle to our Jingle Department before Dec. 
15th, 1918. ZYMOLE TROKEYS are sold by all druggists. 


FREDERICK STEARNS & CO., 1041 East Jefferson pant ante tele arr nc Detroit, Mich. 


Tr HUSKY Leys 








Egg View News Notes 
By LESLIE VAN EVERY 


HE fly season having closed, Erny Neff, 
our barber, has increased the seating 
capacity of his shop. 

Bill Waite, our grocer, is arranging to set 
up his winter stove in the near future. Bill is 
glad that Ratio Roundtree is wearing one of 
them there late-style high-grade short coats 
because although Ratio will get colder in it 
quicker than usual, he also will warm up 
faster. Bill, who added several choice white 
boxes of stationery to his window display 
three years ago, has raised the price on them, 
as they are now a khaki brown, which at 
present is a very popular color. 

Having read an advertisement in the 
Pollywog Plea about a powerful picture drama 
to be showed there for three days, Chet Lumley 
left for Pollywog this morning. He says it’s 
the longest screen play he ever heard of. 

Corny Paine has figured out that the reason 
katydids stay up all night making a fuss is 
because that’s the only time they can attract 
the attention of human beings, as human 
beings find plenty of other things to bother 
them during the day. 


Progressing 
By Wa ter G. Dory 
LET the cynic peeve and pout 
And swear that we’re degenerating. 
The world grows better, there’s no doubt. 
Advancement’s more than nickel plating. 


When kings held undisputed sway 
A man was very often knighted 
For doing things for which today 
He certainly would be indicted. 





Cuticura 
<« ForBaby’s 
: 3 Itchy Skin 


—_ —_ All druggists; 25, Oint- 
-1.°¥ ment 25 and 60, alcum 2. 
4 <~—< Sample each free of *Outi- 

ai ~ eura, Dept. B, Boston. 



























NEW OLIVERS 
Free Trial— No Money Down 


Latest Oliver Nine—stand- 
ard visible, brand new. Di- 
rect from factory to you, 
saving you $51. Easy terms. 
The exact machine used by big business. 

Over 600,000 sold. 
Our startling book “The High Cost of 
| Typewriters—The Reason and the Rem- 





edy” tells the story Get your copy to- 
day. It A $100 machine for $49 
This book tells how simple it is 
to get a new Oliver for free trial 
—our low terms—a year to pay. 
Send for your copy today. 
THE OLIVER 
TYPEWRITER CO. 
1637 Oliver Typewriter Bldg. 
Chicago, IIl. (602) 


is free. 




















ite LEARN PIANO! 


This interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed by 
; leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories. Successful 25 
Play chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustr ated For 
beginners or teachers, old or young. All music free. Diploma granted 

Write today for 64-page free book, “How to Learn Piano or Organ.’ 


Quinn Conservatory, Studie J J, Social Union Bidg., Boston, Mas. 
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No Cure 
There is no cure, positively, for the moujik 


he 
all made out for an officers’ 


who insists that had his application paper 


training camp and 
then joined the ordnance so he would see imm«e 


diate service overseas.—Trench and Camp 


Khaki Komedy 


A regular bound book of side-splitting jokes and stories 
coming from the boys and the camps. Cover in colors. 64 

pages. Don’t fail to send for a copy. Post 25 cents. 
THE HOWELL CO., 612 So. Dearborn Street, CHICAGO 
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He Meant Strong 
“Do know,” a soldier 
plaining the wonders of army life to the folks at 


you said, while ex- 


home, “most officers and top soaks are flatter 
ers.” 
‘How so, John?” his father asked 


ther day one of the lieutenants said 


‘The « 


Brothers 
My brother is coming to camp Saturday. 
He had a good job and he wasn’t anxious to 
leave. 
He could have been exempted on either 
industrial or dependency claims 


He didn’t file a claim. 


that he wanted five ; He is glad to come 
strong and _ intelligent Cleaning Him Up Once I felt like he 
men to work with him.” cil does. 

‘Well And then 


‘I held up my hand.” 

‘Yes.” A 

‘He 
intelligent 

perfluous.” frm ¢ 4 
“How so?” / | 
“Here I was thinkin’ } 

that ast for a 

regular job in an office 


and what do 


Mme \ WARY 


meant strong-— 


the was su- 


we was Ci 


some plac e 
think 


out 


we 
the 


stables over at the 


you 
clean mule 


In Cc” 
‘Well, John, it 
intelligence to 


1 
takes 


some 


I know that, but 


the mules were all out 


lransferred to‘ rouble : 

. Wuat s ComINnG 

After Ted had 
transferred from a lady 
like siiiadiaas company to an engineering 
regiment he returned one night with the ob- 
servation 

Down there, friend, every meal’s a battle.’ , 


Trench and Camp. 


Those New Chevrons 


—_— 


Her How 


Hi: 


a, HEM 


» Dix Times 


yo 






I did 
police 

I walked post 

I dug ditches 


kitchen 


I shoveled coal » 


And I was bawled 
out for every known 
\ form of awkwardness. 
And 
I gol sore. 
I was sorry I came 
But 
After all I’m glad to 
be here. 
—.» And I’m proud of 
that darn brother of 
mine. He'll dig ditches, 


walk 
and shovel coal 
He'll get 
But after all 

He'll quit sulking, 


manipulate mops, 
post 
sore, too, 


<1 th 


nw tb Aah, . 
Sone @hbn base \s I did 
TO THE KAISER 


> And 
en We'll both like it, and 
For thirty vears 
After the war 
We'll laugh over 
Our mops, and 
Our shovels 
Our rakes. 
But 
\ ou’d never 
Camp Dix Tim 


A. B. in 


think so today! riutI—W. 


The Voice of Doom 

It’s not that 
army. 

And when you are it usually means a compli- 


Trench and Camp. 


often you are paged in the 


cation. 


The Best XMAS Gift 


Moth Proof 
Cedar Chest 


See how a Piedmont Red 
Cedar Chest protects 
Woolens, Furs, Plumes 
from moths, mice, dust, 
damp. 9 beautiful de 

signs to select from. Use 
it 15 days FREE. A Pied- 
mont will pay for itse!f in 


Pema re itr Xinas DIRECT FROM FACTORY TO HOME 


| Weddings or Our big illustrated catalog prepaid FREE to you. W rite for it today 
' Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 92, Statesville, N.C. 
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FROM A LITHOGRAPH, DRAWN ON THE STONE BY GEORGE BELLOWS 


This ts Kultur 


HERE is no sharper contrast between German Kultur and the civili- 
zation that our forefathers died for, than the difference in the attitude 
of the two civilizations towards women and children. 


Kultur in Belgium, and other devastated coun- To carry on this crusade of modern righteous- 
29 : la arrihle th- > r x 1,- ne 1 1 

tries, 1s a tale so terrible that never yet has on ness means not merely that our young men shall 
¢ ( more h- wh ~ > Fee ao > S = ’ at - 

dared more than whisper fragments of it. Y¢ cross the seas to fight the Hun, It means that 


the wrongs of Belgium, as a State outraged, pal 
ee ere Sign sires tian) site! Bcc, P it home shall uphold them. It means that 
beside the wrongs inflicted in savage, bestial re- : ; é gt 
pe ee we shall back them with all things spiritual and 

venge upon its defenceless women and children 
;, ee material. It means that we shall lend, not merely 
Such a civilization is not fit to live. And God ; 
rom our plenty, but that we shall save and serve. 


7 4 ‘ * , I 
willing, it shall be mended or ended. To hall oj hi 

' ‘ . it means that we shall give up many things that 
task .\merica summons every loyal heart and - y 


are dear to us; sacrifice, that our Crusaders may 


hand. It is a Crusade, not merely to re-win t 

tomb of Christ, but to bring acts te caste if ave us and our children from the horrors that 
rule of right, the peace, good will to men and have come to the litth ones of Belgium and of 
gentleness Ile taught. I'rance. 


BUY U. S. GOV’T BONDS FOURTH LIBERTY LOAN 


United States Gov’t Comm. on Public Information 


























The Amazing Experience of 
Victor Jones 


How in One Evening | Discovered the Secret of a Good Memory and 
in Six Months Increased My Business One Hundred Thousand Dollars. 


I 


Send No Money 





but I ke I FREE EXAMINATION COUPGN 


Gndependent Corporation 


Div'sion of Business Education, Dept. 4010, 119 W. 40th St. N. Y 
} hers of The In wdies ad Blerser’s Wi 


m to test ' 
mn preparit may j—an4d my er will 1 
| g n mn me 
eisa itt mretty ncreased rf sale $1 ooO—and t ; 
rT eu, at repor © tal nanas to War time, mina } be nything ta “war bri 
. and w yerman vee arr n° shivers down tl idres 
nul mine and subr nee ky ne les in busi fes, 
“But that is an everyday occurrence now. We have : nfidence an mee , By Ee 
e t letter from E. B. Craft, Assistant The 1 n stal t t a star bomb 
eer of the Western Electric Compan Mr. Roth has given me a firt ntal grasp of bu 
mess tendencies anc a better Dalancedc idgn a Judge 1 . 





